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T<xt. — Coiiolaana wu printed for the first time in tlie 
Folio of 1613. This edition, of which the readings sre 
frequently difficult and comipt, is the sole original auQior- 
it7, and constituteB according; the basis of the present 
text 

Date Iff CotitfMttitlott. — By the general consent of editors 
the date has teen fixed between 1608 and 1610. The 
external evidence is of the filmiest. For acme points of 
Henenias's stor; of the belly and the members which are 
not found In Plutarch it has been conjectured that Shake- 
speare was indebted to a version of the tale which appears 
In Camden's Rentains, published in 1605. Those who 
hATO supported a date prior to 1609 have relied mainly 
upon a supposed allusion to Comtomw, Q. ii. 105, in 
Jonson's Tlie SOait Woman, acted in 1609: "Well, 
Danphine, yon liave lurched your friends of the better 
half of the garland " (V. i — l^uewifs last speedi). The 
arguments based on the dearth of 1608-1609, Qie mulberry 
planting of 1609, and the chaise of a word in the Plutarch 
of i6ia are too slight independently to bear any weight. 
Tbe internal evidence, however, — the closeness of struc- 
ture, the occasional curtness and even crabbedness of 
style, the abundance of lines with weak and double end- 
ings — points unmistakably towards a date near the end 
of the period of fiie great tragedies 
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(Source nf tlie Fiot. — The ultimate sonice of tbe play 
lies in the uncertain twilight of legend behind the dawn of 
Roman history.' According to the accepted tradition, the 
life of Coriolonus falls in the period following the expul- 
sion of the Tarquins; and his candidacy for the consulship 
in the year 491 B.C. The eaily accounts aie extremely 
meager, and they differ widely in important points. Fa- 
bius, the oldest Roman tuinalist, writing in the time of 
Hannibal, reports that Coriolanus lived on in enle into old 
age. Cicero, though aware of a diverse story, has him 
commit suicide. Livy is uncertain as to the mode of his 
death. In his somewhat detailed narratiTe, Volumnia is 
the wife; Veturia is the mother; and Tullus Aufidius is 
represented by Attius Tullus. The account of Dionysius 
of HalicamassuE, the Greek histoiian on whom Plutarch 
seems chiefly to depend, tallies fairly well mth that of Llvy. 

All the records of eariier writers, however, appear but 
as scant and shadowy outlines beside the mellow and im- 
perishable masterpiece of Plutarch of Clueronea (bom 
50 A.D.). A biographer of Shakespearean insight, he 
grasped the central issues, breathed affluent humanity 
upon the scattered shreds of tradition, and created the 
towering Roman hero whom we know. By a double stroke 
of good fortime Plutarch's great collection of biographies 
became accessible to Shakespeare in a version which did 
honor to the original. The first praise for the modeniiza- 
tion of this classic is due to Jaques Amyot, Grand Almoner 
of France and Bishop of Auxerre, who in 1559 published 
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hla Frencb translation In a style to which Montaigne 
awarded the palm. In 1579 Thomas North, one of the 
noblest masters of Elizabethan prose, rendered Amyofs 
work into English.' Three other editions appeared in 
Shakespeare's lifetime —in 1595, 1603, and 1610-1613. 

The relationship between the tragedy and The Lfft ef 
Caius Martiua Coriolanus in North's {Autarch is remarkably 
close. On a casual comparison one might be tempted to 
assert that Shakespeare merely translates his material 
from the biographical to the dramatic form. Ee adds 
scarcely a stroke to the richly detailed characterization of 
tiie hero, and he is anticipated in the names and at least 
a faint of the nature of Tirtuallj all the other actors. The 
main incidents — the struggle between the classes, the 
siege of Corioli and the disposition of the battie, the candi- 
dacy for the consulship, the banishment, the union with 
Tullus Aufidius, the siege of Rome, the embassy of friends 
and family, the compromise, the conspiracy of the Vol- 
sdans — all these are to be foimdin the original. Further- 
more, the essence of the tragedy for Plutarch no less than 
for Shakespeare is moral rather than political; the strife 
of patricians and populace is but as the sound of drams and 
cymbals accompanying the conflict in the spirit of the pro- 
tagonist Finally, Shakespeare takes over from Nortii's 
translation many passages almost word for word, including 
parts of some of the finest speeches. It is not more than 

' For a reprint ot the complete work see George Wyndham's 
editioD in di volumea ia the Tudor TraiiBlatioiia ; see also 
Shakespeare' a FlMtareh by W. W. Skcat. and the useful edition 
of theL^e«/CortaIantMby R. H. Cut (Clarandoo Preu). 
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justice to Bay tliat h« must share his triumph wiOi two bril- 
liant coadjutors, North ttnd Plutarch. 

Tet there is a. great gulf between biographical norradoti 
and dramatic action. Examined more narrowly, Coriola- 
niu reveals eveiywhere as compared with Plutarch — in 
suppression as well as in addition, in compression, empha- 
sis, and intensification — a more exigent mind controlling 
a far more difficult art, a genius of higher pitch erotdng a 
far more complex bannony. 

Thus at the beginning of the play Shakespeare condenses 
the three popular uprisings recorded bjr Plutarch Into one, 
because that suffices for his purpose. In Plutarch the 
banishment of Coriolanus follows some time after his 
failure to secure the consulship and in consequence of his 
opposition to a free distribution of com. Shakespeare 
makes the banishment fall on his hero at the pinnacle of 
glory, hot on the heels of his candidacy. The omens and 
snpematural visions following the exile and made promi- 
nent by Plutarch, Shakespeare suppresses in the interest 
of the sternly realistic mood in which he has conceived the 
drama. He makes no use of " Martins Coriolanus' 
crafty acctUMtion of the Volsdans," pertiaps thinking it 
inconsistent with the fieiy frankness of his hero.^ He 
transfers the scene of the Volscian conspiracy from Antium 
to Corioli inthe interest of tragic irony. His are the speeches 
' of citizens and officers interpreting the mind of the people; 
the dialogue of servants in the house of Aufldius; 
the household scene between Volumnia, Virgilia, and 
Valeria ; the effective scene in which Coriolanus reveals his 
poignant pbyucal repugnance to exhibiting his scars to tiie 
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people; Hie scene in which Coriolanus's family and friends 
entreat him to temporize and asBiune humility; the scene in 
which Meneniua is rebuffed. Most important of all Is Us 
development of the minor characters. Menenius, save for 
a hint two or three lines long, is his own creation. He re- 
places the vague " children " of Plutarch by the delightful 
sketch of the young Marcius. He suhdues Valeria, who is 
the real heroine of the original, and brings Volnmnla lato 
the foreground, transfonning her from a tearful suppliant 
into a matron of heroic mould and temper — such a woman 
as Cato would have a Roman mother. He disposes all the 
persons of the play in such a way that like so many miirots 
they reflect the countenance of the hero and flash their 
light back upon his face. 

The more closely these alterations are studied — the list is 
by no means exhaustive — the more indispensable they ap- 
pear, and the more clearly it becomes evident that Sbake- 
Bpeare did not, as some of the elder commentators declaiedf 
take Plutarch over bodily and exactly, biit,hig;hly as he prized 
his material, transfonned it to his own uses, dealt with it 
freely, imaginatively, creatively in his own imperial way. 

That Oiete was no savii^ grace in the subject it sufS- 
dently illustrated by the fate of the several continental 
plays on the same theme. Among these may^be mentioned 
Calderon's curiously anachronistic piece. Las Armat de 
la Btrmoswra; Alexandre Hardy's Coriolan, published in 
1636; TTrbain Chevreau's Coriolan, 1638 ; Lt viritabU 
Coriolan by Chapotoo, 1638; Gaspard Abeille's CoricOan 
presented in 1676; Chalky des Plaines* Coriolan pre- 
MOted in 1733; and the Coriolan of La Haipe, 1784. 
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Rdationa to Contemporary Drama. — Ttae English atage 
had of course long been familiar with various periods of 
Roman history when CorManas appeared. A play now 
lost, Julyus Stsar, performed at court two years before 
Shakespeare's birth, was herald to a series of attempts to 
present dramatically the life of the most popular hero of 
antiquity. In the neighborhood of 15SS Thomas Lodge 
drew upon North's Plutarch for Tlie Wounds of Civil War, 
a play dealing in the loose style of the old chionide liistory 
with the affairs of Marius and Sulla. An endeavor 
to treat classical subjects in classical form — in the fashion 
of Seneca — appears in the Countess of Pembroke's 
Tragtdg of Antomt, printed in 151)2, and in Daniel's com- 
panion piece, Cleopatra, printed in 1594. Shakespeare's 
/uli'iu Catsar is assigned to about the year 1600. In 1603, 
Heywood presented in a popular and ^pically Elizabethan 
vulgarization the ancient Roman story of the rape of Lu- 
crece. In the same year was produced Marston's turgid 
tragedy of SaphonUba, printed in 1606 with some con- 
temptuous allusions to the historical pedantry of honest 
Ben. Certain parallelisms might be shown between char- 
acters and situations in Sophoniaba and CorhUmua. An 
important union of learned theory and professional stage- 
craft not found among aristocratic amateurs and university 
playwrights takes place in Jonson's S^fanus, also acted in 
1603. About five years later Shakespeare was at work on 
AiUotv and Cleopatra. 

Thou^ CoriiOamis is thus obviously the product of an 
extended dramatic evolution sustained by a popular de- 
Vund for subjects drawn from ancient history, it would b« 



3Intnitntction xiH 

difficult to demonstrate In this case anj Bpedflc Indebted- 
ness oa Shakespeoie's part to his predecessors in the Ro- 
man field. Eaving himself previously levied upon North's 
HiitarcA for Julius Caesar and Antony and Cleopatra, 
he was his own greatest predecessor in the choice of a 
Roman theme. Julius Caesar stands at the beginnii^ of 
his great tragic period, and is not fairly to be biougbt into 
comparison with the other two plays. The notable difier- 
ences in handling as between the nearly contemporaneous 
Antony and Cleopatra and Coriolanus are probably to be 
explained rather by Shakespeare's innate and profound 
sense of propriety and the exigencies of his material than 
by any alteration in his theory or external impulse. From 
his fellow dramatists of the romantic tradition certainly 
the author of OtheUo had at this time little to learn of 
technique. It is tempting to conjecture, though impossible 
to prove, that the classical precept and example of Jonsan 
strei^;thened Shakespeare's movement in this period to- 
ward a somewhat austere realism, — helping to detennlne in 
CoTiolanas the restriction of comic hy-play, the severity 
of style, the dose knitting of parts, the rigorous unity of 
action. His conception of tragic character, however, 
clearly owed nothing to the exasperated author of Sejanaa 
and Catiline, 

Stage History. — Coriolama was resuscitated and rft> 
modeled after the Restoration by Nahum Tate, who saw 
" in some Passages, no small Resemblance with the busle 
Faction of our own time." Tate's attempt at timeliness is 
Tislble in his alteration of the title to Tiie Ingratitude of a 
Cmmonuittdfh, or ffte Faff tff Calus Martim, _ CorMama 
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(1683). The most ^gnificant changes hi the play itself 
are hi the S&h act, where the dramatist strains (or crude 
sensation by accumulatine upon the original assassination 
of the hero the hoirors of Virgilia's suicide, the murder of 
Menenivs, the torture of young Hartius, the killing of 
Aufldius, and the madness of Volumnia. In the isolated 
foil of the hero in Shakespeare's version there is sometliiiig 
of sacrificial solemnity; Tate's conception of terror is well 
characterized hy a line which he puts into the mouth of 
the improved Corit^anut: 

" ConTultionsI FeareisI blewest Pestilence I " 
In Novemher, 1719, the unsuccessful version of the 
poetaster and criticaster John Dennis, known as The 
Invader <tf his Country or the Fatal Sesentmenl, was pre- 
sented three times on the stage of Druiy Lane, the leading 
part being taken by Booth. Dennis endeavored to hring 
the old and barbarous Elizabethan tragedy of Shakespeare 
into conformity with the dramatic ideals of his own very 
polite and learned age. He held, like many critics of his 
time, that Shakespeare was a great genius seriously handi- 
capped by ignorance of the rules. He felt that Coriobmus 
wa£ particularly faulty in failing to observe the principle of 
poetic justice: "The Good must never fail to prosper, 
and the Bad must be always punish'd: Otherwise the 
Incidents, and particularly the Catastrophe which is the 
grand Incident, are liable to be imputed rather to chance, 
than to Almighty Conduct and to Sovereign Justice. The 
want of this Impartial Distribution of Justice makes the 
Corioianm of Shakespeare to be without Moral " (Or the 
Gen/ot and Writings tff Shakespeart, i?ii). Betides kiU- 
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ing Aofldiiut to equalize tiie pumslmient, Dennis mors 
the political scenes, adds some low comedy, and under- 
scores the love interest 

Because of Its influence upon the stage versionB of Sliake- 
Bpeare It is necessary to mention here Thomson's post- 
humous tragedy of Coriolanus, brought out in 1741) at the 
Covent Garden Theater. This is a new play founded not 
on Plutarch, but on Livy and Dionysius of Halicarnassus. 
AttiuB Tulius replaces Aufidius ; Veturia is the name given 
to Coriolanus's mothei; and Volumnia is represented as 
his wife. Valeria does not appear. Another feature of 
interest is the introduction into the Volscian camp of the 
phUofophical Galesus. Thomson's version is much more 
" resntar " than that of Dennis. It retains no trace of the 
virtues of Shakespeare. All the rich variety of speech, the 
fulness of characterization, the vivid incidents, the shifting 
moods and humors are rejected in favor of a frigid de- 
corum in style and persons, and an idle pomp of declama- 
tion. This singularly lifeless tragedy was presented ten 
times. The old print reproduced In the present volume' 
shows James Quin with flowing locks posing as Corio- 
lanus in high-plumed bonnet and a curious close-bodied 
garment with a short, stifF, widely-flaring skirt; on her 
knees before him Peg Woffington as Veturia, voluminous 
in crinoline. 

Cortotanus or the Roman Matron, an amalgamation of 
Thomson and Shakespeare attributed to Thomas Sheridan 
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and first brought out on the Dublin stage, was produced 
at the Theater Royal in Covent Garden in December, i7S4> 
GalesuG, Volusius, and Veturla, which part was plajed by 
Peg Woffington, are taken over from Thomson. An edition 
of the tragedy published in 1780 includes a portrait of 
Sheridan in the character of Coriolanus. 

A second combination of Tbomson and Shakespeare, 
arranged by John Kemble nnder the same title, waa pro- 
duced by him at Druiy Lane in February, 1789. The first 
three acts deviated little, except by omission, from Shake- 
speare. Thomson supplied the opening of the fourth, and 
a considerable element of the fifth act. The part of Vo- 
liunnia, now restored to Its original position,, was a»- 
sumed t^ Mrs. Siddons, and Coriolanns was taken by 
Eemble. 

With these two great tragic actors in the leading rOles, 
Shakespeare may be said — according to the testimony of 
such critics as Lamb and Hazlitt — to have inherited his 
very wishes and the buildings of his fancy so far as stage 
representatioa is concerned. In them the grand classical 
style of acting culminated, and Coriolanus was probably 
Eemble's greatest, as it was certainly his most celebrated, 
impersonation. Under his management a considerable 
impulse was given toward propriety in costume and scenic 
effect By their stateliness of bearing and sustained nobil- 
ity of manner, both he and bis illustrious sister reminded 
their audiences of antique statuary. Kemble played 
Coriolanus at intervals for nearly thirty years, and in that 
character made his reluctant and triumphant farewell to 
the stage at Covent Garden, June 33, 1817. 
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On Januai? 34, iSao, Edmund Kean, whose flexible and 
flerj genius broke down the classical tradition of the 
Eemblee, appealed at Driu; Lane in the first modem pro- 
duction of Coriolanua with the text of Shakespeare re- 
stored; but his temper and stature were unequal to the 
part. The most plausible English successor of Kemble 
in tbis rUe was Hacreadf, who made his appearance as 
Coriolanua in i8ig, and kept the pla; on the stage during 
the next generation. In America Edwin Forrest imper- 
sonated the ardent yet statuesque Roman vntk great dis- 
tinction and success. Edwin Booth, like Kean and Gar- 
rick, apparently felt himself b; nature unqualified for the 
part Sir Henry Irving studied the piece for many years, 
intending an elaborate production to be auperrised by Alma 
Tadema; but his costly reriTal, finally brought out in 1901, 
was imsuccessfuL Since about the middle of the last 
century CarioUuna seema to have wanted both an actor 
and an audience. _ 

Interpretation. — ICodem readers and critics often un- 
consciously view the drama tiirough a kind of bistorical 
mist interposed by the rise of republican institutions. In 
the light of democratic hope, not unmingted with demo- 
cratic cant, CoTiolania has frequently been regarded as 
essentially a one-sided presentation of the claims of 
aristocratic versus popular government. " This noble 
drama," Mrs. Inchbald remarks in the preface to the act- 
ing verdon included in the British Theater (1808), "has 
been withdrawn from the theater of late years, for some 
reasons of state. When the lower order of people are in 
good pU^it, they will bear contempt wiOi cheetfnlneas, and 
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sven with mirth; but porert? puts them out of humour at 
the slightest disrespect. Certain sentences in this pUj 
are, therefore, of dangerous tendency at certain times, 
though at other periods they are welcomed with load 
applause." Charles Gildon, a stout Whig of Queen 
Anne's time Vho believes that " the People were never in 
Uie Wrong, but once," declares that " Our PpaLsf 'T" ^rn'l 
to lay the Bl ame o n tte People, nai everywhere is repre- 
senting the Incottstance of the People, but this is con- 
^ ^3~Tnitfa *' TTKflMfJti Vir-m"Flaya o/ ShiOi^iear, 
1710). On the other hand Nahum Tate, a man of differ- 
ent kidney, revives Coriolatais, as we have seen, in the time 
of Charles n, "to Recommend Submission and Adherence 
to estabUsht lawful Power, which, in a word, is Loyalty." 

In spite of the irresistible attraction of Corlolama to 
political philosophers, it is extremely doubtful whether 
Shakespeare wrote the play with any political purpose 
whatsoever. It does not of course settle the question to 
point out that he presents the virtues and vices of Coriola- 
nus, the demagoguery of the tribunes, and the mobility 
of ttie populace substantiaily as they appear in Plutarch. 
It is a material consideration, however, that he betrays, 
like Plutarch, by his emphasis upon a minute characteri- 
zation of the hero an overwhelming Interest in the specific 
moral and psychological problem before him. In other 
words, both Shakespeare and his original are profound and 
impartial students of human nature. In both the primary 
instinct is representative and artistic. The Greek bl<%- 
rapher does not write to debate the issues between the 
dasses; h« writes to depict an tndlridual, to ezpoae hi» 
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Tirtuas, defects, and idiosyncrasies, and to eidiibit ths 
relationship ezlBting between the nrious qualities of his 
nature and the critical acts of his life. There, too, for 
Stukespeare lies the heart of the matter. 

We can be certain that he felt the dramatic value of the 
strife between patricians and plebeians in the elucidatloa 
of bis hero's personality, in the extemoUzation of his 
cliaracter ; but we cannot say with assurance that he felt it 
to be a question of great intrinsic interest Coriolanus, to 
be sure, is vehemently interested in it, and gives his views 
of popular government in no mincing terms. But the other 
Bide of the argument is not really presented at all. It has 
been urged that this omisaion is due to Shakespeare's 
aristocratic prejudices, and this would be a fair charge if 
he had written the play irith a political purpose. It is 
mnch more likely, however, that the omission is due to 
artistic economy. It is not necessary to debate the issues 
between patricians and plebeians, because the tragedy 
does not turn on fliem. It tarns in Shakespeare, as in 
Plutarch, not upon political issues, but upon personal 
defects; it turns upon the intemperate pride, the fiery 
choler, the Inflexibility of Coriolanus. He might have 
secured the consulship, if he could have asked for it 
ingratiatingly. He might have held his political opinions 
as long and as stoutly as he chose, provided only that on 
necessary occasions he could have held his tongue. He 
was not, strictly speaking, orerthrown by populace, tritv 
unes, or Volscians. The rocks on which he split were, 
as we say, the defects of his own qualities. He was 
ruined by his too steadfast valor, by his too sturdy 
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This point deserves empha^s, for it Is of the essence of 
the tragedy. Coriolanus is not, as a recent writer of dis- 
tinction declares, a tragedy of pride of birth, of a. hero who 
never rises above the immediate emotion, " at heart the 
basest of human creatures." It is, on the contrary, the 
tragedy of die uncompromising idealist. The emotion 
which suffuses bim is the foam and spray of the tide of 
opposition breaking in vain against his inviolable principles. 
The keynote of his character is struck in that splendid 
speech in which, under tremendous pressuie from his 
friends, he has been rehearsing the never-acted scene of 
hJs submission to the people : 

I will not do't, 
Lest I surcease to honour mine own truth 
And by my body's action teach my mind 
A most inherent baseness. 
It is a serious mistake to consider birth the principal 
BOnice of the pride of Coriolanus. Like Burke, he holds 
to the presumption that lofty bearing, political wisdom, and 
disinterested virtue are most likely to be found in a class 
elevated by fortune above the base compliances of neces- 
sity and long habituated to the exercise of power. So far 
his pride of birth extends. But like modem democrats — 
not demagogues — he believes that these qualities are 
the only qualifications for government ; he does not for a 
moment rest his claim to esteem upon the accidents of 
rank and inheritance. His self-respect rests upon the 
fundamentally democratic ba^ of his actual achievements. 
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It Is likewise a mistake to regard Coriolanus's war 
against his own country as proof of a nature essentiallj 
base. An andent commentator mig^t have referred tkis 
terrible crime to the safing that irtiom the gods would 
destroy they first make mad. iThe act cleariy procasds \ 
not from the man's essential nature, which was noble, but 
from a nature temporarily transformed by blinding passion 
kindled by insufferable outrage. Plutarch with pene- 
trating subtlety describes the mood of Coriolanua in exile 
as one of profound sorrow in the disguise of a kind of 
ecstasy of wrath: " For when sorow (as you would saye) 
is set a fyre, then it is converted into spite and malice. . . . 
And this is the cause why the chollericke man is so altered, 
and mad in his actions, as a man set a ^rre with a burning 
agewe." And Shakespeare follows Plutarch here: the 
sullen and silent Coriolanus sitting down before the gates 
of Rome is a man smoldering In rage and transformed be- 
yond the recognition of his dearest friends. U this scene 
represented the essential nature of the hero, we should 
have no tragedy. 

According to both Plutarch and Shakespeare, the 
tragedy of Coriolanus is the failure of a high, sincere, 
and splendid character who cannot discipline his virtues to 
live in tolerable relations with either the vices or the vir- 
tues of bis fellows. His integrity is so complete, his con- 
victions so inflexible, his sincerity so perfect as to be soli- 
tary and unsocial. His qualities, good in the abstract and 
in isolation, betray in society a cutting and evil edge, and 
clash with other and conflicting good quaUties. Curiously 
enough Shakespeare seems to allow the unphilosophical 
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AufldiuB to make the flnol scrupulously cireful aiu^BU of 
his hero's merits and defects, and to stote the fundamental 

Whether tvas pride, 77 _ ^\\ - j 
Which out of doily fortune ever tainto ' 

The happy man; whether defect of judgement, 
To fail in the disposing of those chances 
Which he was lord of; or whether nature, 
Not to be other than one thing, not moving 
From the casque to the cushion, but commanding peac« 
Even with the same austerity and garb 
Ashecontroll'd the war; but one of these, — 
As he hath spices of them all — not all, — 
For I dare so far free him, — made him feai'd; 
So, hated; and ao, banish'd: but he has a merit 
To choke it in the ntterence. So oar virtius 
Lie In the interpretation <tf the time; 
And power, unto itself most commendable, 
Ebth not a tomb so evident as a chair 
To extol what it hath done. 
One fire drives out one fire ; one noil, one nail; 
Rightt by rights faUer, atrengtht by strerigtitsfaB. 
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C^e Ctagett? of Cottotenui! 
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[DRAMATIS I^RSON<e 

Caiub MaboDS. aJterwarde Caius Miboius CoBioumn. 
Co.,™, ] ""^ «.imt tt. Vol«l«». 

Mehenids Aobippa, friend (u Coriatauus. 



i>f the pflopitt. 



JamuH BauTCPa,^ 

YouDi Mabciub', sod to Corioli 

A Roman Herald. 



VoLuuMu, mother to C^idanu*. 
VmoiLiA, wife to CoriQlunu. 
Valebta, fnand to Vircilia. 
GentJewomaii, attending on VilgUia. 



Scon: B»m* and tha iMtgAbwrAaod; CoHotJ and II 
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Ci^e CtageDt of CorfolanujS 



[Ronu. A ttreet.] 

Enter a company of muHnout Citiiaetu, witk ftavet, 
dubs, and Other weapotu. 

1. Cit. Before we proceed any further, hear me 

apeak. 
AU. Speak, speak. 
1. Cii. You are all resolv'd rather to die than to 

famish ? 5 

AU. Resolv'd, resolv'd. 
1. Cit. Firat, you know Caius Marcius is chief 

enemy to the people. 
AU. We know 't, we know 't. 
1. Cit. Let us kill him, and we'll have corn at our 10 

own price. Is't a verdict P 
AU. No more talking on't ; let it be done. Away, 

£. Cit. One word, good citizens. 

3 ^■..„.^ 
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1, at. We are accouated poor citizens, the pa- IS 
tricians good. What authority surfeits on 
would relieve us ; if they would yield us but 
the superfluity while it were wholesome, we 
might guess they relieved us humanely ; but 
they think we are too dear. The leanness that 20 
afflicts us, the object of our misery, is as an 
inventory to particularize their abundance; 
our sufferance is a g^n to them. Let us re- 
venge this with our pikes, ere we become 
rakes ; for the gods know I speak this in hun- iS 
ger for bread, not in thirst for revenge. 

S. Cit. Would you proceed especially against 
Caius Marcius ? 

AU. .^gainst him first; he's a very dog to the 
commonalty. 

S. CU. Consider you what services he has done 30 
for his country ? 

1. on. Very well ; and could be content to give 
him good report for't, but that he pays him- 
self with being proud, 

[S. Cit.] Nay, but speak not maliciously. M 

J. Cit. I say unto you, what he hath done fa- 
mously, he did it to that end. Though soft- 
coDsciene'd men can be content to say it was 
for his country, he did it to please his mother, 
and to be partly proud ; which he is, even to 40 
the altitude of his virtue. 



sc. I ^^t ^case&s of Coriolantut 5 

S. Cit. What he cannot help in his nature, you 
account a vice in him. You must in no way 
say he is covetous, 

1. CU. If I must not, I need not be barren of 4S 
accusations ; he hath faults, with surplus, to 
tire in repetition, [ShojOa wiUnn.) What 
shouts are these ? The other side o' the city 
ia risen ; why stay we prating here ? To the 
Capitol I 

All. Come, come. SO 

1. CU. Soft ! who comes here P 

Enter Menenivt Agrippa. 

H. Cit. Worthy Meneniua Agrippa, one that hath 

always lov'd the people. 
1. Cit. He's one honest enough ; would all the 

rest were so ! 5S 

Men. What work's, my countrymen, in hand ? Where 



pray you. 
S. Cit. Our buaineas is not unknown to the Senate. 
They have had inkling this fortnight what we 
intend to do, which now we'll show 'em in 
deeds. They say poor suitors have strong 
breaths ; they shall know we have strong arms 
too. 
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Men. Why, DioBtera, my good frienda, mine honest 
neighbours. 
Will you undo yourselves ? 65 

£, Git. We cannot, sir, we are undone already. 

Men, I tell you, friends, most charitable care 
Have the patricians of you. For your wants. 
Your suffering in this dearth, you may as well 
Strike at the heaven with your staves as lift 
them 70 

Against the Roman state, whose course will on 
The way it takes, crackiug ten thousand curbs 
Of more strong link asunder than can ever 
Appear in your impediment. For the dearth, 
- The gods, not the patricians, m^e it, and 7S 

Your knees to them, not arms, must help. Alaek, 
You are transported by calamity 
Thither where more attends you, and you slander 
The helms o' the state, who care for you like fathers 
When you curse them as enemies. SO 

2. Cii. Care for us ! True, indeed ! They ne'» 
car'd for us yet : suffer us to famish, and their 
store-houses craram'd with grain ; make edicts 
for usury, to support usurers ; repeal daily 
any wholesome act established against the SS 
rich, and provide more piercing statutes 
daily, to chain up and restrain the poor. If 
the wars eat ua not up, they will ; and there's 
all the love they bear us. 
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Mm. Either yon must W 

Confess yourselves wondioua malidous. 
Or be accus'tl of folly. I shall tell you 
A pretty tale. It may be you have heard it ; 
But, since it serves my purpose, I will venture 
To stale 't a little more. M 

8. (Si. Well, I'll hear it, sir ; yet you must not 
think to fob off our disgrace with a tale ; but, 
an't please you, deUver. 

Men. There was a time when all the body's members 
Rebell'd against the belly, thus accus'd it : 100 
That only like a gulf it did remain 
I' the midst o' the body, idle and unactive. 
Still cupboarding the viand, never bearing 
Lake labour with the rest, where the othCT in- 
struments 
Did see and heiu", devise, instruct, walk, feel, 105 
And, mutually participate, did minister 
Unto the appetite and affection common 
Of the whole body. The belly anawer'd — 

£. Cit. Well, sir, what answer made the 
bdly? no 

Men. Sir, I shall tell you. With a kind of smile. 
Which ne'er came from the luaga, but even thus — 
For, look you, I may make the belly smile 
As well as speak — it tauntingly replied 
To the discontented members, the mutinous parts 115 
That envied his receipt ; even so most fit^ 
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As you malign our senators for that 
They are not auch as you. 

S.Cit. Your belly's answer? What! 

The kingly-crowned head, the vigilant eye. 
The counsellor heart, the arm our soldier, leo 

Our steed the leg, the tongue our trumpeter. 
With other muniments and petty helps 
In this our fabric, if that they — 

Men. What then ? 

'Fore me, this fellow speaks ! What then ? what 
then? 

S, at. Should by the cormorant belly be restrain'd, 12S 
Who is the sink o' the body, — 

Men. Well, what then ? 

S. CU.. The torntaT agents, if they did compWn, 
What could the belly answer ? 

Men. I will tell you. 

If you'll bestow a small — of what you have 
little — 189 

Patience a while, you'st hear the belly's answer. 

S. CU. Ye're bng about it. 

Men, Note me this, good friend ; 

Your most grave belly was deliberate, 
Not rash like his accusers, and thus answered : 
"True is it, my incorporate friends," quoth he, 
"That I receive the general food at first 1S6 

Which you do live upon ; and fit it is, 
Because I am the store-house and the shop 
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Of the whole body. But, if you do remember, 

I send it through the rivers of your blood. 

Even to the court, the heart, to the aeat o' the 

brain ; 140 

And, through the cranks and offices of man. 
The strongest nerves and smaU inferior veins 
From me receive that natural competency 
Whereby they live. And though that aU at once. 
You, my good friends," — this says the belly, 

mark me, — 145 

S. Cit. Ay, sir ; well, well. 

Men. "Though all at once cannot 

See what I do deliver out to each. 
Yet I can make my audit up, that all 
From me do back receive the flour of all. 
And leave me but the bran." What say 

you to 't ? 150 

S, Cii. It was an answer. How apply you this ? 
Men. The senators of Rome are this good belly. 
And you the mutinous members ; for examine 
Their counsels and their carea, digest things 

rightly 
Touching the weal o' the common, you shall 

find 155 

No public benefit which you receive 
But it proceeds or conies from them to you 
And no way from yourselves. What do you think, 
You, the great toe of this assembly ? 
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g. at. I the great toe ! Why the great toe ? 160 
Men. For that, being one o' the lowest, basest, poorest. 

Of this most wise rebellion, thou goest foremost ; 

Thou rascal, that art worst in blood to run, 

Lead'st first to win some vantage. 

But make you ready your stiS bats and clubs ; IBS 

Rome and her rats are at the point of battle. 

The one side must have bale. 

Enter Caivt iiarcvaa. 

Hail, noble Marcius ! 

Mar. Thanks. What's the matter, you dissentious 

rogues. 

That, rubbing the poor itch of your opinion, IBS 

Make yourselves .scabs P 

2. CU. We have ever your good word. 

Mot. He that will give good words to thee will flatter 

Beneath abhorring. What would you have, you 

That like nor peace nor war ? The one aSrights 

you, 
The other makes you proud. He that trusts to 

you. 
Where he should And you lious, finds yoti bares ; 17S 
Where foxes, geese. You are no surer, no, 
Thau is the coal of fire upon the ice. 
Or haibtone in the sun. Your virtue is 
To make him worthy whose offence subdues him. 
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And curse that justice did it. Wbo deserves 



Deserves your hate ; and your affections are 
A sick man's appetite, who desires most that 
Which would increase his evil. He that depends 
Upon your favours swims with fins of lead 
And hews down oaks with rushes. Hang ye ! 
Trust ye ? 18S 

With every minute you do change a mind. 
And call him noble that was now your hate, 
Him vile that was your garland. What's the 

matter, 
Tliat in these several places of the city 
You cry against the noble Senate, who, IM 

Under the gods, keep you in awe, which else 
Would teed on one another ? What's their seek- 
ing? 
Men. For com at their own rates ; whereof, they say. 

The city is well stor'd. 
Mar. Hang 'em ! They say ! 

They'll sit by the fire, and presume to know IBS 
What's done i' the Capitol ; who's like to rise. 
Who thrives, and who decUnes ; side factions, 

and give out 
Conjectural marriages ; making parties strong. 
And feebling such as stand not in their liking 
Below their cobbled shoes. They say there's 
grain enough I 800 
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Would the nobility lay aside tli«r ruth 
And let me use my sword, I'd mi^ a quarry 
With thousands of these quarter'd slaves, aa high 
As I could pick my lauoe. 
Men. Nay, these are almost thoroughly persuaded ; 805 
For though abundantly they lack discretion, 
Yet are they passing cowardly. But, Ibeseechyou, 
What says the other troop ? 
Mar. They are dissolv'd, hang 'em 1 

They said they were tin-hungry; sigh'd forth 

proverbs. 
That hunger broke stone walls, that dogs miut 

eat, eiO 

That meat was made for mouths, that the gods 
* sent not 

Com for the rich men only. With these shreds 
They vented their complainings ', which being 

answer'd, 
And a petition granted them, — a strange one 
To break the heart of generosity, US 

And make bold power look pale, — they tlirew 

their caps 
As they would hang them on the horns o' the 

Shouting their emulation. 
Men. What is granted them 7 

Mar. Five tribunes to defend their vulgar wisdoms. 

Of their own choice. One's Junius Brutus, iSO 
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Siciniua Velutus, and I know not — 'Sdeath ! 
The rabble should have first unrooTd the city. 
Ere so prevail'd with me. It will in time 
Win upon power and throw forth greater themes 
For insurrection's arguing. 

Men. This is strange. S2S 

Mar. Go, get you home, you fragments ! 

Enter a Messenger, hattilg. 

Mess. Where's Caius Marcius ? 

Mar. Here. What's the matter ? 

Uess. The news is, sir, the Volsces are in arms. 
Mar. I am glad on't. Then we shall ha' means to 
vent 
Our musty superfluity. See, our best elders. 290 

Enter Caminius, Titus Lartiut, and other Senators; 
Junius Brutvs and Sieinius Velulus. 

1. Sen. Marcius, 'tis true that you have lately told 
us; 

The Volsces are in arms. 
Mar. They have a leader, 

Tullus Aufidius, that will put you to 't. 

I sin m envying his nobility, 

And were I anything but what I am, iSS 

I would wish nie only he. 
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Com. You have fought together f 

Mar. Were half to half the wodd by the ears and he 

Upon my party, I'd revolt, to make 

Only my wars with him. He U a lion 

That I am proud to hunt. 
1. Sen. Then, worthy Mardus, 

Attend upon Cominius to these wars. Ml 

Com. It is your former promise. 
Mar. Sir, it is ; 

And I am constant. Titus Lartius, thou 

Shalt see me once more strike at Tullus' face. 

What, art thou stiff ? Stand'st out ? 
Lart. No, Caius Marcius ; 

111 lean upon one cnitoh and fight with t'other, 246 

Ere stay behind this business. 
Men. 0, true-bred 1 

[1.] Sen. Your company to the Capitol ; where. I 

Our greatest friends attend us. 
Lart. [To Com.] Lead you on. 

[To Mar.] Follow Cominius ; we must follow you ; 250 

Right worthy you priority. 
Com. Noble Mardus I 

[1.] Sen. [To the CUaeni.] Hence to your homes ; 

begone! 
Mar. Nay, let them follow. 

The Volsces have much com; take these rata 
thither 
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To gnaw their gamers. Worshipful mutiners. 
Your valour puts well forth ; pray, follow. -^^ MB 
Citizens ileal atoay. Exeunt all but 
Sunniua and Bndus. 

Sic. Was ever man so proud as is this Marcius ? 

Bru, He has no equal. 

Sie. When we were chosen tribunes for the people, — 

Bru. Mark'd you his Up and eyes ? 

Sic. Nay, but his taunts. 

Bru. Being mov'd, he will not spare to gird the 
gods. 2*0 

Sie. Be-mock the modest moon. 

Btu. The present wars devour him! He is grown 
Too proud to be so valiant. 

Sic. Such a nature. 

Tickled with good success, disdains the shadow 
Which he treads on at noon. But I do wonder 
His insolence can brook to be commanded 2S6 

Under Cominius. 

Sru. Fame, at the which he aims. 

In whom already he's well grac'd, cannot 
Better be held nor more attain'd than by 
A place below the first ; tor what miscarries 270 
Shall be the genera's fault, though he perform 
To the utmost of a man, and giddy censure 
Will then cry out of Marcius, "O, if he 
Had borne the business !" 
Sic. Besides, if things go well. 
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Opinion that so sticks on Mardus shall S7A 

Of his demerits rob Cominius. 
Btu. Come. 

Half all Cominius' honours are to Marcius, 

Though Marcius eam'd them not, and all his faults 

To Marcius shall be honours, though indeed 

In aught he merit not. 
Sie. Let's hence, and hear 280 

How the dispatch is made, and in what fashion. 

More than his singularity, be goes 

Upon this present action. 
Bru. Let's along. Exeunt, 

SCBNB U 

[CorioU. The SenaU-Junue.] 
Enter Tidlm A^fidius with Senaton qf Coricli. 

1. Sen. So, your opinion is, Aufidius, 

That they of Bome are ent'red in our couumIs 
And know how we proceed. 

A^. Is it not yours ? 

What ever have been thought on in this state. 
That could be brought to bodily act ere Some B 
Had circumvention f Tia not four days g<Mie 
Since I heard thence; these are the words: — I 

think 
I have the letter hoe ; yes, here it is : — 
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[ilWiilf.] "They have press'd a power, but itia not 

known 
Whether for east or west. The dearth is great ; 
The people mutinoua ; and it is rumour'd, II 

Cominius, Marciiu your old enemy. 
Who 18 of Borne worse hated than of you. 
And Titus I^irtiua, a most valiant Roman, 
These three lead on this preparation 15 

Whither 'tis bent. Most likely 'tis for you ; 
Consider of it." 

1. Sen. Our army's in the field. 

We never yet made doubt but Rome was ready 
To answer us. 

Attf, Nor did you think it foUy 

To keep your great pretences veil'd till when 20 
They needs must show themselves ; which in the 

hatching. 
It seem'd, appear'd to Rome. By the discovery 
We shall be short'ned in our aim, which was 
To take in many towns ere almost Rome 
Sboidd know we were afoot. 

*. Sen. Noble Aufidius, 25 

Take your commission ; hie you to your bands ; 
Let us alone to guard Corioli. 
If they set down before 's, for the remove 
Bring up your army ; but, I think, you'll find 
They've not prepar'd for us. 

4iif. 0, doubt not that ; 
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I speak from certainties. Nay, more, 31 

Some parcels of their power are forth akeady, 
Aiid only hitherward. I leave your honours. 
If we and Caius Marcius chance to meet, 
Tis sworn between us we shall ever strike 35 

Till one con do no taote. 

AU. The gods assist you ! 

AvS- And keep your honoun safe ! 

1. Sen. Farewell. 

S. Sen. Farewell. 

AU. Farewell. Exeunt. 

SCENB III 

[Rome. A room in Mardua' house.] 

Enter Volumnia and Virgilia : they set them down on 
two low stools, and seta. 

Vol. I pray you, daughter, sing ; or express your- 
self in a more comfortable sort. If my son 
were my husband, I should treelier rejoice in 
that absence wherein he won honour than in 
the embracements of his bed where he would 5 
show most love. When yet he was but ten- 
der-bodied and the only son of my womb, when 
youth with comeliness pluck'd all gaze his way, 
when lor a day of kings' entreaties a mother 
should not sell him an hour from her behold- lU 
ing, I, considering how honour would become 
such a person, that it was no better than pic- 
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ture-Uke to hang by the wall, if renown made 
it not stir, was pleas'd to let him seek danger 
where he was like to find fame. To a cruel 
war I seat him ; from whence he retura'd, his W 
brows bouad with oak. I tell thee, daughter, 
I sprang not mole in joy at first hearing he was 
a man-child than now in first seeing he had 
proved himself a man. 

Vir. But had he died in the business, madam ; 90 
how then ? 

Vid, Then his good report should have been my 
son ; I therein would have found issue. Hear 
me profess sincerely : had I a dozen sons, each 
in my love alike and none less dear than thine iS 
and my good Marcius, I had rather had eleven 
die nobly for their country than one volup- 
tuously surfeit out of action. 

Enter a Qenllewoman. 

GetU. Madam, the Lady Valeria is come to visit you. 

Vir. Beseech you, give me leave to retire myself. 80 

Vol. Indeed, you shall not. 

Methinks I hear hither your husband's drum. 
See him pluck Aufidiua down by the hair. 
As children from a bear, the Volsces shunning him. 
Methinks I see him stamp thus, and call thus ; M 
"Come on, you cowards ! you were got in fear. 
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Though you were bom in Rome." Hh bloody 

With bis mail'd band then wiping, forth he goes. 

Like to a harvest-man that's task'd to mow 

Or all or lose his hire. 40 

Vir. His bloody brow ! O Jupiter, no blood ! 

Vol. Away, you fool ! it more becomes a man 

Than gilt his trophy. The breasts of Hecuba, 
When she did suckle Hector, look'd not lovelier 
Than Hector's forehead when it spit forth blood 45 
At Grecian sword, contemning. Tell Valeria, 
We are fit to bid her welcome. Exit Qent. 

Vir. Heavens bless my lord from fell Aufidius t 

Vol. He'll beat Aufidius' head below his knee 

And tread upon his neck. 50 

Enter Valeria, tmtk are U»her and Owtffawomon. 

Vol. My ladies both, good day to you. 

Vol. Sweet madani'. 

Vir. I am glad to see your ladyship. 

VaL How do you both ? You are manifest house- 
keepers. What are you sewing here P A fine 56 
spot, in good faith. How does your Uttle 
son? 

Vir. I thank your ladyship ; well, good ma- 
dam. 

Vol. He had rather see the swords and hear a drum 60 
than look upon his schoolmaster. 
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Vol. 0' my word, the father's son. I'll swear, 'tis 
& very pretty boy, 0' my troth, I look'd upon 
him o' Wednesday half an hour together ; has 
such a confirm'd countenance. I saw him nm W 
after a gilded butterfly ; and when he caught 
it, be let it go again ; and after it agiun ; and 
over and over be comes, and up again ; catcb'd 
it again ; or whether his fall enrag'd him, or 
how 'twas, be did so set his teeth and tear it. 70 
O, I warrant, how be mammock'd it I 
Vol. One on 's facer's moods. 
Vol. Indeed, la, 'tis a noble child. 
Vir. A crack, madam. 
Vol. Come, lay aside your stitchery ; I must have 711 

you play the idle housewife vrith me thjs after- 
Fir. No, good madam ; I will not out of doors. 
VaL Not out of doors ! 

Vol. She sball, she shall. 80 

Vir. Indeed, no, by your patience ; I'll not over 
tbe threshold till my lord return from the 

Vol. Fie, you confine yourself most unreasonably- 
Come, you must go visit the good lady that SA 
lies in. 

Vir. I will wish her speedy strength, and visit her 
with my prayers ; but I cannot go thither. 

Vol. Why, I pray you? 



n m-\it ^tasen^ of CorioUnne Act i 

Vir. Tis not to aave labour, nor that I want W 
love. 

Vol. You would be another. Penelope : yet, they 
say, all the yam she spun in Ulysses' absence 
did but fill Ithaca full of moths. Come ; I 
would your cambric were sensible as your 05 
finger, that you might leave pricking it for 
pity. Come, you shall go with us. 

Vir. No, good madam, pardon me ; indeed, I will 
not forth. 

Vol. In truth, la, go with me ; and I'll tell you 100 
excellent news of your husband. 

Vir. 0, good madam, there can be none yet. 

Vol. Verily, I do not jest with you ; there came 
news from him last night. 

Vir. Indeed, madam 7 lOS 

Vol. In earnest, it's true ; I heard a senator speak 
it. Thus it is : the Volsces have an army 
forth ; against whom Cominius the general is 
gone, with one part of our Roman power. 
Your lord and Titus Lartius are set down be- 110 
fore their dtyCorioli; they nothing doubt pre- 
vuling and to make it brief wars. This is true, 
on mine honour ; and so, I pray, go with us. 

Vir. Give me excuse, good madam ; I will obey 

you in everything hereafter. lis 

Vol. Let her alone, lady. As she is now, she will 
but disease our better mirth. 
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Vtd, la troth, I think she would. Fare you well, 
then. Come, good sweet lady. Prithee, 
Virgilia, turn thy solemness out o' door, and go 120 
along with us. 

Vir. No, at a word, madam ; indeed, I must not. 
I wish you much mirth. 

Vol. WeU, then, farewell. Emtnt. 

SCENE IV 

Bf^ore CorifAi. 

Enter, with drum and cdmtrs, Marciiu, TUus LarHiu, 

Captains and SoldUn. To them a Messenger. 
Mar, Yonder cornea news. A wager they have met. 
Lart. My horse to yours, no. 
Mar. "Tis done. 

Lart. Agreed. 

Mar. Say, has our general met the enemy P 
Mess. They he in view ; but have not spoke as yet. 
Lart. So, the good horse is mine. 

Mat. I'll buy him of you. 

Lart. No, I'll nor sell nor give him; lend you him 

Iwill 8 

For half a hundred years. Summon the town. 

Mar. How far o9 lie these armies ? 

Meaa. Within this mile and half. 

Mar. Then shall we hear their 'larum, and they ours. 

Now, Mars, I prithee, make us quick in work, 10 
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That we with smokiiig swords msy march from 

hence 
To help our fielded friends ! Come, blow thy 

blast. 

They tound a 'parley. Enter two Senatort with other4 on 
the vxdla. 

TulluB Aufidius, is he within your walls ? 
I, Sen. No, nor a man that fears you less than he. 
That's lesser than a little. [Drum afar t^.\ 
Hark ! our drums 15 

Are bringing forth our youth. We'll break our 

Rather than they shall pound us up. Our gates. 
Which yet seem shut, we have but pinn'd with 

Hiey'll open of themselves. [Alantm, afar qff.] 
Hark you, far oB I 

There is Aufidius ; list, what work he makes SO 

Amongst your cloven army. 
Mar. O, they are at it ! 

Lart. Their noise be our instruction. Ladders, ho ! 

Enter the army C(f the ViAseee. 
Mar. They fear us not, but issue forth thrar dty. 

Now put your shields before your hearts, and fight 

Wth hearts more proof than shidds. Advauf^, 

brave l^tuB ! 2S 
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They do disdain us much beyond our thoughU, 
Whicli makes me sweat with wrath. Come on, my 

fellows! 
He that retires, Pll take him for a Volsce, 
And he shall feel mine edge. [Exit,] 

Alarum. The Romam are beat hack to their frenehtt. 
Re-enter Mardiu, eurnng. 

Mar. All the contagion of the south Ught on you, 30 
You shames of Rome ! you herd of — Boils and 

plagues 
Plaster you o'er, that you may be abhorr'd 
Further than seen, and one infect another 
Against the wind a mile ! You souls of geese, 
That bear the shapes of men, how have you run 35 
From slaves that apes would beat ! Pluto and 

hell! 
All hurt behind ! Backs red, and faces pale 
With flight and agued fear ! Mend and charge 

Or, by the fires of heaven, I'll leave the foe 
And make my wars on you. Look to't; come 
on! 40 

If youll stand fast, we'll beat them to their wives. 
As they us to our trenches followed. 

Atwther alantm. [The VoUces fiy,] and 
Marciut ftMom them to the gates. 
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So, now the gates are ope; now prove good 

seconds. 
Tis for the followerg fortune widens them. 
Not for the Siers. Maik me, and do the like. 45 
Enten the gaies. 
1. Sol. Fool-hardiness ; not L 
S. Soi. Nor I. 

Mardw U shut in. 
1. Sol. See, they have shut him in. 

Alarum eontinwa. 
All. To the pot, I warrant him. 

Re-enter Titus Lartius. 

Lart. What is become of Maraus ? 

AU. Slain, sir, doubtless. 

i. Sot. Following the fliers at the very he^. 

With them he enters ; who, upon the sudden, 50 
Clapp'd to their gates. He is himself alone. 
To answer all the city. 

Lart. noble fellow ! 

Who senaibly outdares his senseless sword. 
And, when it bows, stands up. Thou art left, 

Marcius ; 
A carbuncle entire, ss big as thou art, SS 

Were not so rich a jewel. Thou wast a soldier 
Even to Cato's wish, not fierce and terrible 
Only in strokes ; but, with thy grim looks and 
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The thunder-like percussion of thy sounds. 
Thou mad'st thine enemies shake, as if the 
world SO 

Were feverous and did tremble. 

Re-enier Mareiw, bleeding, atsavlted by the enemy. 

1. Sol. Look, air. 

Lart. 0, 'tis Marcius ! 

Let's fetch him off, or make remain aUke. 

They fight, and all enter the dty. 



[Corioli. A itre^.] 
Enter certain Romaru, with ipoSs. 
1. Rom. This will I carry to Borne, 
£. Rom. And I this. 

3. Rom. A murrun on't ! I took this for 
«lver. 

Exeunt. Alarum amtinvet still afar nff. 
Enter Marciua and Titus LarHus vnik a Trumpet. 
Mar. See here these movers that do prize their hours 5 
At a craek'd drachma ! Cushions, leaden spoons. 
Irons of a doit, doublets that haogmen would 
Bury with those that wore them, these base slaves, 
Ere yet the fight be done, pack up. Down with 
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And hark, wh&t noise the general makes ! To 
faim! 10 

There U the man of my sotil'a hate, Aufidiua, 

Piercing our Romans ; then, valiant Titus, take 

Convenient numbers to make good the city ; 

Whilst I, with those that have the spirit, will 
haste 

To help Cominius. 
Lart. Worthy sir, thou bleed'st IS 

Thy exercise hath been too violent fcs: 

A second course of fight 
Mar. Sir, praise me not. 

My work hatb yet not warm'd me ; fare you well. 

The blood I drop is rather physical 

Than dangerous to ine. To Aufidius thus CQ 

I will appear, and fight. 
Lart. Now the fair goddess. Fortune, 

Fall deep in love with thee ; and her great charms 

Misguide thy opposers' swords ! Bold gentle- 
man. 

Prosperity be thy page 1 
Mar. , Thy friend no less 

Than those she placeth highest ! So, farewell. 2Ji 
liOrt. Thou worthiest Marcius ! ]^i^ ifarciuA.] 

Go, sound thy trumpet iu the market-place ; 

Call thither all the officers o' the town. 

Where they shall know our mind. Away ! 
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[JVeor the camp qf Cominitu.] 
Enter Cominitia, aa it were in retire, with soldiers. 

Com. Breathe you, my friends ; well fought. We 

are come off 
Like Romans, neither fooliah in our stands, 
Not cowardly in retire. Believe me, sirs. 
We sludl be cbarg'd again. Whiles we have 

struck. 
By interims and conveying gusts we have heard 
The charges of our friends. Ye Roman gods ! 6 
Lead their successes as we wish our own. 
That both our powers, with smiling fronts en- 

connt'ring, 
Ma^ ^ve you thankful sacrifice. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Thy news ? 
JHese. The dtizens of CorioU have issued 10 

And given to Lartius and to Marcius battle. 
I saw our party to their trenches driven. 
And then I came away. 
Cottt. Though thou speak'st truth, 

Methinks thou speak'st not well. How long is't 



Mess. Above an hour, my hmi 
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Com. Tis not a mile ; briefly we heard thdr dnmu. 
How couldat thou id a mile confound an hour. 
And bring thy news so late ? 

Mea». Spies of the Volscea 

Held me in chase, that I was forc'd to wheel 
Three or four miles about, else had I, sir, 20 

Half an tour since brought my report. 

Enter Mardua. * 
Com. Who's yonder. 

That does appear as he were flay'd ? gods ! 

He has the stamp of Marcius ; and I have 

Before-time seen him thus. 
Mar. Come I too late i 

Com. The shepherd knows not thunder from a tabor Sfi 

More than I know the sound of Mardus' tongue 

From every meaner man. 
Mar. Come I too late ? 

Com. Ay, if you come not in the blood of others. 

But mantled in your own. 
Mar. 0, let me clip ye 

In amu as sound as when I woo'd, in heart 30 

As merry as when our nuptial day was done, 

And tapers bum'd to bedward ! 
Com, Flower of warriors. 

How ifl't with Titus Lartius ? 
Mar. As with a man bu^ed about decrees : 

Condemning some to death, and some to exile ; M 
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Ransommg him, or pitying, threat'ning the 
other; 

Holding Corioli in the name ot Rome, 

Even like a fawning greyhound in the leaah. 

To let him sUp at will. 
Com. Where is that slave 

Which told me they had beat you to your 
trenches? 40 

Where is he ? Call him hither. 
Mar. Let him alone ; 

He did inform the truth. But for our gentle- 
men, — 

The common file — a plague ! tribunes for 
them! — 

The mouse ne'er shunn'd the cat as they did 
budge 

From rascals worse than they. 
Com. But how prevail'd you ? 

Mar. Will the time serve to tell P I do not think. W 

Where is the enemy ? Are you lords o' th* field ? 

If not, why cease you till you are so ? 
Com. Marcius, 

We have at disadvantage fought, and did 

Retire to win our purpose. SO 

Mar. How lies their battle? Know you on which 

Tbey have plac'd their men of trust P 
Cam. As I guess, Mamus, 
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Their bands i' the vaword are ttie Antiates, 
Of ihfir beat trust ; o'er them Aufidius, 
Their very heart of hope. 

Mar. I do beseech you, SS 

By all the battles wherein we have fought. 
By the blood we have shed together, by the vows 
We have made to endure friends, that you directly 
Set me against Aufidius and his Aniiates ; 
And that you not delay the present, but, 60 

Filling the air with swords advanc'd and darts. 
We prove this very hour. 

Com. Though I could wish 

You were conducted to a gentle bath 
And balms applied to you, yet dare I never 
Deny your asking. Take your choice of those 65 
That best can aid your action. 

Mar, Those are they 

That most are willing. If any such be here — 
As it were sin to doubt — - that love this punting 
Wherein you see me amear'd ; if any fear 
Lesser his person than an ill report ; TO 

Ji any think brave death outweighs bad life. 
And that his country's dearer than himself ; 
Let him alone, or so many so minded. 
Wave thus, to express his disposition, 
And follow Marcius. 7S 

They all tkout and icaM their tworda, take him 
up in their arms, and east vp their caps. 
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0, me alone, make you a sword of me ? 

If theae shows be not outward, which of you 

But is four Volsces P None of you but is 

Able to bear against the great Aufidius 

A shield as hard as hia. A certtun number, SO 

Though thanks to all, must I select from all ; the 

Shall bear the business in some other fight. 
As cause will be obey'd. Please you to march ; 
And four shall quickly draw out my command. 
Which men are best inclin'd. 
Com. March on, my fellows! 

Make good this ostentation, and you shall 80 

Divide in all with us. Exeunt. 



[The galea qf CoruM.] 

TiUua Lartius, hatting aet a guard upon CoruAi, going 
uiiih drum and trumpet totoard Cominitu and Cains 
Mardiia, enters with a Lieutenant, other Soldiert, 

and a Scout. 

Lart. So, let the porta he guarded ; keep your duties. 
As I have set them down. If I do send, dispatch 
Those centuries to our aid ; the rest will serve 
For a short holding. If we lose the field. 
We cannot keep the t«wn. 
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Lieu. Feu not our cue, air. 

Lart. Hence, and shut your gstes upon 'a. 6 

Our guider, come ; to the Roman camp conduct 

us. ExeuKt. 

SCSNB VIII 

Alarwn a» in battle. Enter Marciut and Avfiditu at 
teveral doors. 

Mot. I'U fight with none but thee, for I do hate thee 

Worse than a promise-breaker. 
A^. We hate alike. 

Not Afric owns a serpent I abhor 

More than thy fame and envy. Fix thy foot 
Mar. Let the first budger die the other's sUve, S 

And the gods doom him after ! 
AvS. If I fly. Mardufl, 

Holloa me like a hare. 
Mar. Within these three hours, Tullus, 

Alone I fought in your Corioli wfdk. 

And made what work I pleas'd. Tis not my 
blood 

Wherein thou seest me mask'd ; for thy revenge 10 

Wrench up thy power to the highest. 
Avi. Wert thou the Hector 

That was the whip of your bragg'd progeny. 
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Thou shouldst not scape me here. 

Here Iheyfighi, and certain Vobcsa corns in 
the aid<^ Avfidivt. MaTciiufigkia tiU 
they be driven in brealhUea. 
Officioiu, and not ralioat, you have ahBm'd me 
In your condemned seconds. {Exeu,nti\ IS 

SCBNB IX 



Fhuritk. Alarum. A retreat ii sounded. Eider, at 
one door, Cominivs teitk the Romane; at anatker 
door, Mareiva, with hie arm in a scarf. 

Com. If I should tell thee o'er this thy day's work, 
Thou'lt not believe thy deeds ; but Fll report 

it 
Where senators shall mingle tears with smiles. 
Where great patricians shall attend and shrug, 
I' the end admire, where ladies shall be frighted, S 
And, gladly quak'd, hear more; where the dull 

tribunes. 
That with the fusty plebeians hate thine honours, 
Shall say against their hearts, "We thank the 

gods 
Our Roma bath such a soldier." 
Yet cam'st thou to a morsel of this feasti 10 

Having fu% din'd before. 
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Enter Titus Lartiiu, with his jxnoer, from the jmrguit. 

Lart. O geDeral, 

Here is the steed, we the caparison. 
Hfldst tliou beheld — 

Mar. Fray now, no more. My mother. 

Who has a charter to extol her blood. 
When she does praise me grieves me. I have 
done Iff 

As you have done, that's what I can ; induc'd 
As yon have been, that's (or my country. 
He that has but elTected his good will 
Hath overta'eu mine act. 

Com. You shall not be 

The grave of your deserving ; Rome must know 20 
The value of her own. "Twere a concealment 
Worse than a theft, no leas than a traducement. 
To hide your doings, and to silence that 
Which, to the spire and top of prtuses vouch'd, 
Would seem but modest ; therefore, I beseech 
you — M 

In sign of what you are, not to reward 
What you have done — before our army hear me. 

Mar. I have some wounds upon me, and they smart 
To hear themselves rememb'red. 

Com. Should they not. 

Well might they fester 'gfunst ingratitude, SO 

And tent themselves with death. Of all the horses. 
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Whereof we have ta'en good and good store, of all 
The treasure in this field achiev'd and city. 
We render you the tenth, to be ta'en forth. 
Before the common distribution, at 85 

Your only ehoice. 
Mait. I thank you, general; 

But cannot make my heart consent to take 
A bribe to pay my sword. I do refuse it, 
And stand upon my common part with those 
That have beheld the doing. 40 

A long flourUk. They all cry, "Marcius ! 
Marciua!" catt up their carps and 
kmcea. Condniua omd Lartiva stand 
bare. 
May these same instruments, which you profane. 
Never sound more ! When drums and trumpets 

shall 
I' the field prove flatterers, let courts and cities be 
Made all of folse-fac'd soothing ! 
When steel grows soft as the parasite's silk, 45 
Let him be made a coverture for the wars ! 
No more, I say ! For that I have not wash'd 
My nose that bled, or foil'd some debile wretch, — 
Which, without note, here's many else have done, — 
You shout me forth 50 

In acclamations hyperbolical. 
As if I lov'd my little should be dieted 
In praises sauc'd with lies. 

Cooylc 
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Com. Too modeat are you ; 

More cruel to your good report than grateful 
To UB that give you truly. By your patience, 59 
If 'gainst youneif you be inceos'd, we'll put 

you. 
Like one that means his proper harm, in man- 
acles. 
Then reason safely with you. Therefore be it 

known. 
As to ua, to all the world, that Caius Marcius 
Wears this war's garland ; in token of the which, SO 
My noble steed, known to the camp, I give 

With all his trim belonging ; and from this 

time. 
For what he did before Corioli, call him. 
With all the applause and clamour of the host, 
Catos Mabcius CoRioi.ANira ! Bear 85 

The addition nobly ever ! 

Flouriik. Trwrnpett touad, atiddrttma. 

AU. Cains Marcius Coriolanus ! 

Cor. I will go wash ; 

And when my face is fair, you shall perceive 
Whether I blush or no ; howbeit, I thank you. 70 
I mean to stride your steed, and at all times 
To undercrest your good addition 
To the ffumess of my power. 

Com. So, to <Mir toit ; 
Google 



Sc. IX ^^ Sc89^ ot Cottolanutf 39 

Where, ere we do repose ua, we will write 

To Borne of our success. You, Titus IatUus, 70 

Must to Corioli back, send us to Rome 

The beat, with whom we may articulate 

For their own good and ours. 

Lart. I shall, my lord. 

Cor. The gods begin to mock me. I, that now 

Refus'd most princely gifts, am bound to beg 80 
Of my lord general. 

Com. Take't ; 'tis yours. What ist ? 

Cor. I sometime lay here in Corioli 

At a poor man's house ; he us'd me kindly. 
He cried to me, — I saw him prisoner, — 
But then Aufidius was within my view, SS 

And wrath o'erwhelmed my pity, I request you 
To give my poor host freedom. 

Com. O, well begg'd ! 

Were he the butcher of my son, he should 
Be free as is the wind. DeUver him, Titus. 

Lart. Marcius, his name ? 

Cor. By Jupiter ! forgot. 00 

I am weary ; yea, my memory is tir'd. 
Have we no wine here P 

Com. Go we to our tent. 

The blood upon your visage dries ; 'tis time 
It should be look'd to. Come. ExemU, 
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[The camp qf the Volscee.] 

A ftourisk. ComeU. Enter TvUui Ai^iut, bloody, 
wM two or Ikree Soldiers. 

Avf. The town U ta'en ! 

[I.J Sol. Twill be deliver'd back on good condition. 

Ai^. Condition! ^ 

I would I were a Boman ; for I cannot. 

Being a Vobce, be that I # m. Condition ! B 

What good condition can a treaty find 

I' the part that is at mercy ? Five times, Marcius, 

I liave fought with thee ; so often hast thou beat 

me. 
And wouldst do w>, I think, should we encounter 
As often as we eat. By the elements, 10 

If e'er again I meet him beard to beard. 
He's mine, or I am his. Mine emulation 
Hath not that honour in't it had ; for where 
I thought to crush him in an equal force. 
True aword to sword, I'll potch at Tiim some 
way ; 15 

Or wrath or craft may get him. 

[J.] Sd. He's the devil. 

iii^. Bolder, though not so subtle. My valour's 
poison'd 
With only suft'ring stain by him ; for him 
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Shall fly out of itself. Nor sleep Bor sanctuary, 
Being naked, sick, nor fane nor Capitol, EO 

The prayers of priests nor times of sacrifice, 
Embargements all of fury, shall lift up 
Their rotten privilege and custom 'gainst 
My hate to Marcjus. Where I fiad him, were it 
At home, upon my brother's guard, even there. 
Against the ho3pitable*canon, would I 26 

Wash my fierce hand in 's heart. Go you to the 

city ; 
Learn how 'tis held; and what they are that must 
Be hostages for Borne. 

[I.) Sol. Will not you go ? 

Ai^. I am attended at the cypress grove. I pray 
you — 80 

Tis south the city mills — bring me word thither 
How the world goes, that to the pace of it 
I may spur on my journey. 

[L] Sol. I shaU, sir. 

[ExemU.] 



. Coogic 



ACT TWO 

SCBNB 1 
[Roms. A jmUte pltuv.] 

Enter Meneniw, with the two Tnbunet of the people, 
Siciniut and Brutus. 

Men. The augurer tells me we shall have news to- 
night. 

Bru. Good or bod ? 

Men. Not according to the prayer of the people, 

for they love not Marclus. S 

Sic. Nature teaches beasts to know their 
trieada. 

Mm. Pray you, who does the wolf loveP 

Sic. The lamb. 

Men. Ay, to devour him ; as the hungry plebdons 10 
would the noble Marcius. 

Bru. He's a lamb indeed, that baes like a 

Men. He's a bear indeed, that Uvea like a lamb. 

You two are old men : tell me one thmg that IS 

I shall ask you. 
Both. Well, sir. 
Men. In what enormity is Marcius poor in, that 

you two have not in abuudance P 
Bru. He's poor in no one fault, but stor'd with SO 

•u. 
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Sic. Especially in pride. 

Bm. And topping all others in boasting. 

Men. Tfiis is strange now. Do you two know how 
you are censured here in the city, I mean of 
us o' the right-hand file ? Do you P 

Both. Why, how are we censur'd ? 

Men. Because you talk of pride now, — will you 
not be angry ? 

Both. Well, well, air, well. 

Men. Why, 'tis no great matter ; for a very little 
thief of occasion will rob you of a great deal of 
patience. Give your dispositions the reins, 
and be angry at your pleasures ; at the least, 
if you take it as a pleasure to you in being so. 
You blame Marcius for being proud P 

Bru. We do it not alone, sir. 

Men, I know you can do very tittle alone, for your 
helps are many, or else your actions would 
grow wondrous single ; your abilities are too 
infant-like for doing much alone. You talk of 
pride : O that you could turn your eyes toward 
the napes of your necks, and make but an in- 
terior survey of your good selves ! that you 
could ! 

Both. What then, air P 

Men. Why, then you should discover a brace of 
uiuneriting, proud, violent, testy magistrst«a, 
alias foola, aa any in Borne. 
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Sie. Menenius, you are known well enough 

too. 50 

Men. I am known to be a humorous patrician, 
and one that loves a cup of hot wine with not 
a drop of allaying Tiber in't ; said to be some- 
thing imperfect in favouring the first complaint; 
hasty and tinder-like upon too trivial motion ; BS 
one that converses more with the buttock of 
the night than with the forehead of the morn- 
ing. What I think, I utter, and spend my 
malice in tny breath. Meeting two such 
wealsmen as you are — I cannot call you hy- 60 
curguses ^ if the drink you give me touch my 
palate adversely. I make a crooked face at it, 
I can't say your worships have deliver'd the 
matter well, when I find the ass in compound 
with the major part of your syllables ; and SS 
though I must be content to bear with those 
that say you are reverend grave men, yet 
they lie deadly that tell you have good faces. 
If you see this in the map of ray microcosm, 
follows it that I am known well enough too ? 
What harm can your bisaon conspectuities 70 
glean out of this character, if I be known well 
enough too ? 

Bm. Come, sir, come, we know you well enough. 

Hen. You know neither me, yourselves, nor any- 
thing. You are ambitious for poor knaves' 75 
caps and legs. You wear out a good whole- 
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some forenoon in hearing a cause between an 
orange-wife and a faucet^seller ; and then re- 
journ the controversy of three pence to a sec- 
ond day of audience. When you are hearing 80' 
a matter between party and party, if you 
chance to be pinch'd with the colic, you make 
faces like mummers ; set up the bloody Sag 
f^tunst all patience; and, in roaring for a 
chamber-pot, dismiss the controversy bleed- 8S 
ing, the more entangled by your hearing. All 
the peace you make in their cause is calling 
both the parties knaves. You are a pair of 
strange ones. 

Bru. Come, come, you are well understood to be a 90 
perfecter giber for the table than a necessary 
bencher in the Capitol. 

JUmi. Our very priests must become mockers, if 
they shall encounter such ridiculous subjects 
as you are. When you speak best unto the M 
purpose, it is not worth the wagging of your 
beards ; and your beards deserve not so hon- 
ourable a grave as to stuff a botcher's cushion, 
or to be eutomb'd in an ass's pack-saddle. 
Yet you must be saying Marcius is proud; 100 
who, in a cheap estimation. Is worth all your 
predecessors since Deucalion, though perad- 
venture some of the best of 'em were hereditary 
hangmen. God-den to your woialnpa. More 
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of your conversation would infect my brain, 
being the herdsmen of the beastly plebeians. lOfi 
I will be bold to take my leave of you. 

Brvtut and Siciniiu go atida. 
Enter Vdumnia, VirgUia, and Valeria. 

How now, my as fair aa noble ladies, — and 
the moon, were she earthly, no nobler, — 
whither do you follow your eyes so fast ? 

Vol. Honourable Meaeniua, my boy Marcius ap- 110 
proaches. For the love of Juno, let's go. 

Men. Ha I Marcius coming home 7 

Vd. Ay, worthy Menenius ; and with most pros- 
perous approbation. 

Men. Take my cap, Jupiter, [loegei it up] and I lis 
thank thee. Hoo ! Marcius coming home ! 

£ Ladiet. Nay, 'tis true. 

Vol. Look, here's a letter from him ; the state hatli 
another, his wife another, and, I tbjnk, there's 
one at home for you. IW 

Men. I will make my very house reel to-night. A 
letter for me ! 

Vir. Yes, certain, there's a letter for you; I 

Men. A letter for me ! it gives me an estate of 1S5 
seven years' health, in which time I will make 
a lip at the physician. The most sover^gn 
preflcriptioQ in Galen is but empijicutic, and. 



sc i ^^t QPniscOs of €mio\anuS 47 

to tilis preservative, of no better report than a 
horse-drench. Is he not wounded P He was 130 
wont to come home wounded. 

Vir. O, no. no. no. 

V<d. 0, he is wounded ; I thank the gods for't. 

Men. So do I too, if it be not too much. Brings 
'a victory in his pocket? The wounds be- 1S6 
come him. 

Vol. On 's brows. Menenius. he comes the third 
time home with the oaken garland. 

Men. Has he disciplin'd Aufidius soundly 7 

Fo/. Titus Lartius writes, they fought together. 140 
but Aufidius got oS. 

Men. And 'twas time for him too, 111 wamint 
him that. An he had stay'd by him, I would 
not have been so fidius'd for all the chests in 
Corioli, and the gold that's in them. Is the 145 
Senate possesa'd of this P 

Vol. Good ladies, let's go. — Yes, yes. yes; the 
Senate has lettors from the general, wherein he 
gives my son the whole name of the war. He 
hath in this action outdone his former deeds 150 
doubly. 

Vol. In troth, there's wondrous things spoke of 
him. 

Men. Wondrous ! ay, I warrant you, and not with- 
out his true purchasing, IM 

Vir. The gods grant them true I 
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Vol. True ! pow, wow. 

Men. True ! I'll be sworn they are true. Where 
is he wounded ? [To th^ Tribunes.] God save 
your good worships ! Marcius is coming 160 
home ; he has more cause to be proud. — 
Where is he wounded ? 

Vol. I' the shoulder and i' the left arm. There 
will be large cicatrices to show the people, 
when he shall stand for his place. He re- 
ceived in the repulse of Tarquin seven hurts i' 165 
the body. 

Men. One i' the neck, and two i' the thigh, — 
there's nine that I know. 

Vol. He had, before this last expedition, twenty- 
five wounds upon him. 170 

Men. Now it's twenty-seven ; every gash was an 
enemy's grave. Hark ! the trumpets. 

[A shout and flouriak.] 

Vol. These are the ushers of Marcius ; before him 

hecarries noise, and behind him he leaves tears. 175 
Death, that dark spirit, in 'b nervy arm doth lie. 
Which, being advanc'd, decline, and then men 
die. 

A sennet. Trunvpels sound. Erder Cominius the 
general, and Titus LaHiua; between them, Corio- 
lanus, crown' d imth an oaken garland; wUk Cap- 
tains and Soldiers, and a Herald. 
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Her. Enow, Rome, that all alone Marcius did fight 
Within Corioli gates ; where he hath won, ISO 

With fame, a name to Caius Marcius ; these 
In honour follows Coriolanus. 
Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanus ! Flourish. 

All. Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanus ! 

Cor. No more ot this ; it does offend my heart, 185 
Pray now, no more. 

Com. Look, sir, your mother I 

Cor. 0, 

You have, I know, petition'd all the gods 
For my prosperity ! Kneels. 

Vol. Nay, my good soldier, up ; 

My gentle Marcius, worthy Caius, and 
By deed -achieving honour newly nam'd, — 190 
What is it ? — Coriolanus must I call thee P — 
But, 0, thy wife ! 

Cor. My gracious silence, hail ! 

Wouldst thou have laugh'd had I come coffiu'd 

That weep'st to see me triumph F Ah, my dear. 

Such eyes the widows in Corioli wear, 196 

And mothers that lack sons. 
Men. Now, the gods crown thee ! 

Cor. And live you yet? [To Valeria.] O my sweet 

lady, pardon. 
VoL I know not where to turn. O, welcome home ; 

And welcome, general ; and you're welcome alL 
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Men. A hundred thousand welcomes! I could weep 

And I could laugh, I am light and heavy. Wel- 
come! 201 

A curse begm at very root on 's heart. 

That is not glad to see thee ! You are three 

That Rome should dote on ; yet, by the faith of men. 

We have some old crab-trees here at home that 
will not 205 

Be grafted to your relish. Yet welcome, warriors ; 

We call a nettle but a nettle and 

The faults of fools but folly. 
Com. Ever right 

Cot. Menenius ever, ever. 
Her. Give way there, and go on ! 
Cor. [To Volumnia and Virgiiia.] Your hand, and 
yours. 210 

Ere in our own house I do shade my head. 

The good patricians must be visited ; 

From whom I have receiv'd not only greetings. 

But with them change of honours. 
Vol. I have lived 

To see inherited my very wishes 810 

And the buildings of my fancy ; only 
' There's one thing wanting, which I doubt not but 

Our Bome will cast upon thee. 
Cor. Know, good mother, 

I had rather be their servant in my way 

Than sway with them in theirs. 
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Com. On, to the Capitol ! 

FUmrish. Comets. Exeunt in *taie, at bt^are. 
Brutug and Sieiniug [come formard]. 

Bru. All tonguea speak of him, and the bleared sights 821 
Are spectacled to see him. Your prattling nurse 
Into a rapture lets her baby cry 
While she chats him ; the kitchen Malkin pins 
Her richest lockram 'bout her reechy neck, fas 
Clamb'ring the walls to eye him ; stdJs, bulks, 

vindows. 
Are smother'd up, leads fill'd, and ridges hors'd 
With variable complexions, all agreeing 
In earnestness to see him. Seld-sbown flamens 
Do press among the popular throags and puS 230 
To vin a vulgar station ; our veU'd dames 
Commit the war of white and damask in 
Their nicely-gawded cheeks to the wanton spoil 
Of Phoebus' burning kisses ; — such a pother 
As if that whatsoever god who leads him 231 

Were sUly crept into his human powers 
And gave him graceful posture. 

8ie. On the sudden, 

I warrant him consul. 

Bru, Then our office may. 

During his power, go sleep. 

Sic. He cannot temperately transport his honours 240 
From where he should begin and end, but will 
Xose those he hath won. 
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Bru. In that there's comfort. 

Sie, Doubt not 

The commoners, for whom we stand, but they 
Upon their ancient malice will forget 
With the least cause these his new honours, 
which 245 

That he will give them make I u little question 
As he is proud to db't. 

Bru. I heard him swear. 

Were he to stand for consul, never would he 
Appear 1' the market-place, nor on him put 
The napless vesture of humility, eso 

Nor, showing, as the muiner is, his wounds 
To the people, beg their stinking breaths. 

Sic. "Tib right. 

Bru, It was his word. 0, he would miss it rather 
Than cany it but by the suit of the gentry to 
him 254 

And the desire of the nobles. 

Sic. I wish no better 

Than have him hold that purpose and to put it 
In execution. 

Bru. 'Tis most like he will. 

Sic. It shall be to him then as our good wills, 
A sure destruction. 

Bnt, So it must fall out 

To him or our authorities for on end. MO 

We must suggest the people in what batrad 
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He atill hath held them ; that to's power he would 
Have made them mulea, silenc'd their pleaders and 
Dispropertied their freedoms, holding them, 
tn human action and capacity, SOS 

Of no more soul nor fitness for the world 
Than camels in the war, who have their provand 
Only for bearing burdens, and sore blows 
For sinking under them. 
Sic. This, OS you say, suggested 

At some time when his soaring insolence 270 

Shall touch the people — which time shall not 

If he be put upon't ; and that's as easy 
As to set dogs on sheep — will be hia fire 
To kindle their dry stubble ; and their blaze 
Shall darken him for ever. 

Enter a Metgenger. 

Bnt. What's the matter f ' 

MeM. You are sent for to the Capitol. 'Tis 
thought 276 

That Marcius shall be consul. 
I have seen the dumb men throng to see him, and 
The blind to hear him speak. Matrons flung gloves. 
Ladies and maids their scarfs and handker- 
chers, 280 

Upon him aa he pass'd ; the nobles bended. 
As to Jove's statue, and the commons made 
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A shower and thunder with their caps and ahouta. 
I never saw the like. 
Bru. Let's to the Capitol ; 

And carry with us ears and eyes for the time, 2Bfi 
But hearts for the event. 
Sic. Have with you. 

Exeimt. 
SiXNB II 

[The saTne.] The Cajniol. 
Enter two (^icera, to lay cushioiu. 

1. Off. Come, come, they are ahnoat here. How 
ntany stand for consulships ? 

S. Off. Three, they say ; but 'tis thought of every 
one Coriolaous will carry it. 

i. Off. That's a brave fellow ; but he's vengeance S 
proud, and loves not the common people. 

S. Off. Faith, there hath been many great men 
that have flatter'd the people, who ne'er loved 
them; and there be many that they have 10 
loved, they know not wherefore ; so that, tt 
they love they know not why, they hate upon 
no better a ground. Therefore, for Coriolanus 
neither to care whether they love or hate him 
manifests the true knowledge he has in their 15 
disposition ; and out of his noble carelessness 
lets them plainly see't. 

1. Off. If he did not care whether he had their 
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loT« or no, lie waved indiSerently 'twist doing 
them neither good nor harm; but he seeks SO 

„ their hate with greater devotion than they can 
render it him ; and leaves nothing undone 
that may fully discover him their opposite. 
Now, to seem to affect the moUce and dis- 
pleasure of the people is as bad as that which 25 
he dislikes, to flatter them for their love. 

£. Off. He hath deserved worthily of his country ; 
and his ascent is not by such easy degrees as 
those who, having been supple and courteous 
to the people, bonneted, without any further 30 
deed to have th«n at all into their estimation 
and report. But he hath so planted his hon- 
ours in their eyes, and his actions in that 
hearts, that for their tongues to be silent, and 
not confess so much, were a kind of ingrateful S5 
injury ; to report otherwise were a malice, 
that, giving itself the lie, would pluck reproof 
and rebuke from every ear that heard it. 

2. Off. No more of him; he's a worthy man. Make 
way, they are coming. iO 

A aetm^. Enter, vnth Lidort b^ore them, Cominiua 
the conaul, Meneniut, CorioUmus, Senators, Sid- 
nitt» and Brvius. The Senators lake their places; 
ths Tribuntt lake their places by themselves. Corw- 
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Men. Having detennin'd of the Volsces and 
To send for Titus LartiuB. it remaiiu. 
As the main point of this our after-meeting. 
To gratify his noble service that 
Hath thua stood for his country ; therefore, please 

Most reverend and grave elders, to desire 

The present consul and last general 

In our well-found successes, to report 

A little of that worthy work perform'd 

By Caius Marcius Coriolanus, whom 40 

We met here both to thank and to remember 

With honours like himself. [Coriolania »iit.] 

I. Sen. Speak, good Cominius : 

Leave nothing out for length, and make us think 
Rather our state's defective for requital 
Than we to stretch it out. [To ike TrOnmei] 
Masters o' the people, 55 

We do request your kindest ears, and after. 
Your loving motion toward the conunoa body 
To yield what passes here. 

8ie. We are convented 

Upon a pleasing treaty, and have hearts 
Inclinable to honour imd advance ~60 

The theme of our assembly. 

Bra. Which the rather 

We shall be bleat to do, if he remember 
A kinder value «[ th« pe(q)le than 
He bath hereto pris'd them at. o ~ 
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Men. That's off, that's off ; 

I would you rather had been silent. Please you 03 

To hear ComlnJus speak ? 
Bru. Moat willingly ; 

But yet my caution was more pertinent 

Thas the rebuke you give it. 
Men. He loves your people ; 

But tie him not to be their bedfellow. 

Worthy Cominiua. speak. {Caridanua rises and 
offers to go aioay.) Nay, keep your place. 70 
1. Sen. Sit, Coriolanus; never shame to hear 

What you have nobly done. 
Cor. Your honours' pardon ; 

I had rather have my wounds to heal again 

Than hear say how I got them. 
Bru. Sir, I hope 

My words disbench'd you not. 
Cor. No, sir ; yet oft. 

When blows have made me stay, I fled from 
words. 78 

You sooth'd not, therefore hurt not; but your 
pet^Ie. 

I love them as they weigh. 
Men. Pray now, sit down. 

Cot. I had rather have one scratch my head i' the sun 

When the alarum were struck, than idly sit 80 

To hear my nothings monster'd. Exit. 

Men. Masters of the people. 
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Your multiplying spawn how can he flatter — 
Tliat's thousand to one good one — when you 

now see 
He had rather venture all his limbs for honour 
Than one on 's ears to hear it 7 Proceed, Co- 

miniuB. 8S 

Com. I shall lack voice ; the deeds of Coriolanus 
Should not be utter'd feebly. It ie held 
That valour is the cbiefest virtue, and 
Most dignifies the haver ; if it be. 
The man I speak of cannot in the world 00 

Be singly counterpois'd. At sixteen years, 
Vfben Tarquin made a head for Rome, he fought 
Beyond the mark of others. Our then dictator. 
Whom with all praise I point at, saw him fight. 
When with his Amazonian chin he drove M 

The bristled lips before him. He bestrid 
An o'er-press'd Roman, and i' the consul's view 
Slew three opposers. Tarquin's self he met. 
And struck him on his knee. In that day's feats. 
When he might act the woman in the scene, 100 
He prov'd best man i' the field, and for his meed 
Was brow-bound with the oak. His pupil age 
Man-ent'red thus, he waied like a sea. 
And in the brunt of seventeen battles since 
He lurch'd all swords of the garland. For this 

last, 105 

Before and in Coiioli, let me say. 
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I cftnnot speak him home. He stopp'd the iiett} 
And by hia rare example made the coward 
Turn terror into sport ; as weeds before 
A vessel under sail, so men obey'd 110 

And fell below his stem. TTw sword, death's 

Where it did mark, it took ; from face to foot 

He was a thing of blood, whose every motion 

Was tim'd with dying cries. Alone he ent'red 

The mortal gate of the city, which he punted lid 

With shmilesa destiny ; aidless came off, ) 

And with a sudden reinforcement stnlck 

Corioli like a planet ; now all's his. 

When, by and by, the din of war 'gan pierce 

His ready sense, then strmght his doubled spirit 

Re-quick'ned what in flesh was fatigate, 181 

And to the battle came he, where he did 

Run reeking o'er the lives of men, as if 

Twere a perpetual spoil ; and till we call'd 

Both field and city ours, he never stood ISA 

To ease his breast with panting. 

Men. Worthy man ! 

[J.] Sen. He cannot but with measure fit the honours 
Which we devise him. 

Com, Our spoils he kick'd at. 

And look'd upon things precious as they were 
The common muck of the world. He covets 
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Than misery itsdf would give, rewards 

Hia deeds with doing them, and is content 

To spend the time to end it. 
Men. He's ri^t noble. 

Let him be caU'd for. 
ll.]Sen, Coll Coriolaniu. 

Off. He doth appear. 1S6 

Re-enter Coriolanvs. 

Men. The Senate, Coriolanus, are well pleaa'd 

To make tJiee consul. 
Cor, I do owe them stiU 

My life and services. 
Men. It then remains 

That you do speak to the people. 
Cor. I do beseech you. 

Let me o'erleap that custom ; for I cannot 140 

Put on the gown, stand naked and entreat them. 

For my wounds' sake, to give their suffrage. 
Please you 

That I may pass this doing. 
Sic, Sir, the people 

Must have their voices ; neitiiet will they bate 

One jot of ceremony. 
Men. Put them not to't. lU 

Pray you, go fit you to the custom and 

Take to you, as your predecessors have. 

Your honour with your form. 
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Cor. It is a part 

That I shall blush in acting, and might well 
Be taken from the people. 
Bru. Mark you that ? ISO 

Cor. To brag unto them, thus I did, and thus ; 

Shov them the uuaching scars which I should 

hide. 
As if I had receiv'd them for the hire 
Of their breath only ! 
Men. Do not stand upon't. IS* 

We recommend to you, tribunes of the people. 
Our purpose to them ; and to our noble consul 
Wish we all joy and honour. 
Senators. To Coriolanua come all joy and honour ! 

Fbmritk oS comets. Exeunt aU but Siciiiiiu 
and Brutus. 
Bru. You see how he intends to use the people. 
Sic. May they perceive 'a intent I He wilt require 
them, 160 

As if he did contemn what he requested 
Should be in them to give. 
Bru. Come, we'll inform them 

Of our proceedings here. On the market-place, 
I know, they do att«nd ua. Exeunt. 
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[Tlu tame. The Forum.] 
Ertter seven or eight CUkena. 

1. Cit. Once, if he do require our voices, we ou^t 
not to deny him. 
■■ S. Cit. We may, sir, if we will. 

S. Cit. We have power in ourselves to do it, but 
it is a power tiat we have no power to do; 
for if he show us his wounds and tell us his 
deeds, we are to put our tongues into those 
wounds and speak for them ; so, if he tell us 
his noble deeds, we must also tell him our noble 
acceptance of them. Ingratitude Is mon- 
strous, and for the multitude to be ingrateful, 
were to make a monst«r of the multitude ; of 
the which we being members, should bring 
ourselves to be monstrous members. 

t. Cit. And to make us no better thought of, a 
little help will serve ; for once we stood up 
about the com, he himself stuck not to call ua 
the many-headed multitude. 

.1. Cit. We have been called so of many ; not that 
our heads are some brown, some black, some 
auburn, some bald, but that our wits are so 
diversely colour'd ; and truly I think if all our ' 
wits were to issue out of one skull, they would 
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fly east, vest, north, south, and their consent 
of one direct way should be at once to all the t6 
points o' the compass. 
•-S. Cit, Think you so ? Which way do you judge 
my wit would fly ? 
S. Cit. Nay, your wit will not so soon out as an- 
other man's will, 'tis strongly wedg'd up in a SO 
block-head ; but if it were at liberty, 'twould, 
sure, southward. 

- S. Cit. Why that way ? 

S. Cit. To lose itself in a fog, where being three 
parts melted away with rotten dews, the fourth SS 
would return for conscience' sake, to help to 
get thee a wife. 

- £. Cit. You are never witliout your tricks ; you 

may, you may. 
.9. Cit. Are you all resolv'd to give your voices? 40 
But that's no matter, the greater part carries 
it. I say, if he would incline to the people, 
there was never a worthier man. 

Enter CorioUamt in a gown cf humility, wiA Metuntm. 

Here he comes, and in the gown of humility ; 
mark his behaviour. We are not to stay all 45 
together, but to come by him where he stands, 
by ones, by twos, and by threes. He's to 
make his requests by particulars, wh«rain 
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every one of us has a single honour, ia giving 

him our own voices with our own tongues ; 50 

therefore follow me, and I'll direct you how 

you shall go by him. 
AU. Content, content. [Exeunt citiseru.] 

Men. sir, you are not right. Have you not known 

The worthiest men have doue't ? 
Cor. What must I say ? 

I pray, sir, — Plague upon't ! I cannot bring as 

My tongue to such a pace, — look, sir, my wounds ! 

I got them in my country's service, when 

Some certain of your brethren roar'd and ran 

From the noise of our own drums. 
Men. O me, the gods! 

You must not speak of that. You must desire 
them 81 

To think upon you. 
Cor, Think upon me ! Hang 'ean ! 

I would they would forget me, like the virtues 

Which our divines lose by 'em. 
Men. You'll mar all. 

ril leave you. Pr^ you, speak to 'em, I pray 
you, 95 

In wholesome manner. Exit. 

Re-enter three <^ the CtHzeru. 
Cor, Bid them wash their faces 
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And keep their teeth clean. So, here cornea a 

brace. — 
You know the cause, sir, of my standing here. 
S. at. We do, sir ; tell us what hath brought you 

to't. 70 

Cor. Mine own desert. 
IS. Cit. Your own desert ! 
Car. Ay, not mine own desire. 
3. Cit, How not your own desire ? 
Cor. No, sir, 'twas never my desire yet to trouble 75 

the poor with b^gii^. 
S, Cit. You must think, if we give you anything, 

we hope to gain by you. 
Cor. Well then, I pray, your price o' the consuU 

ship? SO 

1. Cit. Hie price is to ask it kindly. 
Cor. Kindly ! Sir, I pray, let me ha't. I have 
wounds to show you, which shall be yours in 
private. Your good voice, sir ; what say you P 
- S. Cit. You shall ha' it, worthy sir. 85 

Cor. A match, sir. There's in all two worthy 

voices begg'd. I have your alms ; adieu. 
S. Cit. But this b something odd. 
S. Cit. An 'twere to give again, — but 'tis no 89 
matt«r. Exeunt [the three CiHzetu]. 

Re-enter two other dtizetu. 
Cor. Pray you now, if it may stand with the tune 
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c^ four voices that I may be consul, I have 
here the cuatomary gown. 

[i.] Cit. You have deserved nobly of your coun- 
try, and you have not deserved nobly. Qfi 

Cor. Your enigma ? 

[i.\ CU. You have been a scourge to her enemies, 
you have been a rod to her friends ; you have 
not indeed loved the conunon people. 

Cor. You should account me the more virtuous 100 
that I have not been common in my love. I 
will, sir, flatter my sworn brother, the people, 
to earn a dearer estimation of them ; 'tis a con- 
dition they account gentle. And since the wis- 
dom of their choice is rather to have my hat 105 
than my heart, I will practise the insinuating 
nod and be off to them most counterfeitly ; 
that b, sir, I will counterfeit the bewitch- 
ment of some popular man and give it bounti- 
ful to the deairers. Therefore, beseech you, 
I may be consul. 110 

(5.1 Cit. We hope to find you our friend ; and 
therefore give you our voices heartily. 

[4.1 Cil. You have received many wounds for your 
coimtry. 

Cor. I will not seal your knowledge with showing lis 
them. I will make much of your voices, and 
ao trouble you no further. 

Both CU. The gods give you joy, sir, heartily ! \Exeunt.] 
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Cor. Most sweet voices 1 

Better it is to die, better to starve, 180 

Than crave the hire which first we do deserve. 
Why in this woolless toge should I stand here. 
To beg of Hob and Dick, that do appear. 
Their needless vouches ? Custom calls me to't. 
What custom wills, in all things should we do't. 
The duat on antique time would lie unswept, 126 
And mountainous error be too highly heapt 
For truth to o'er-peer. Bather than fool it so. 
Let the high office and the honour go 
To one that would do thus. — I am half 
through; 130 

The one part suEFered, the other will I do. 

IU-*nier three Citiiem more. 

Here ccone moe v<Mces. — 
Your voices ! For your voices I have fought ; 
Watch'd for your voices ; for your voices bear 
Of wounds two dozen odd ; battles thrice six ISA 
I have seen and heard of ; for your voices have 
Done many things, some less, some more. Your 

Indeed, I would be consul. 

[0.1 Cit. He has done nobly, and cannot go with- 
out any honest man's voice. 110 

[7.] Cit. Therefore let him be consul. The gods 
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give him joy, and make him good frigid to the 
people ! , . ,^ 
AU Git. Ajaea,''-^MDy> God save thee, noble consul ! 

"'" " ' ' Exeunt. 

Cor. Worthy voices ! 145 

Be-enter Menenius, with Brytua and Siciniia. 

Men. You have stood your limitation, and the trib- 
unes 
Endue you with the people's voice. Remuns 
That, in the official marks invested, you 
Anon do meet the Senate. 

Cor. Is this done ? 

Sic. The custom of request you have discharg'd. IfiO 
The people do admit you, and are summon'd 
To meet anon upon your approbation. 

Cor. Where ? At the Senate-house ? 

Sic. There, Coriolanus. 

Cor. May I change these garments ? 

Sic. You may, sir. 

Cor. That I'll straight do; and, knowing myself 
again, ISfi 

"-__ , Repair to the Senate-house. 

Men. I'll keep you company. Will you along ? 

Bru. We stay here for the people. 

Sic. Fare you well. 

Exeunt CtmoUmia and Meneniua. 
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He has it now, and by his looks methinks 
Tis wann at 's heart ISO 

Bru. With a proud heart he wore his humble weeds. 
Will you dismiss the people ? 

Re-enUr Citizent. 

8ic. How now, my masters ! have you chose this man ? 
1. Cit. He has our voices, sir. 

Bru. We pray the gods he may deserve your loves. 16A 
9. Cii. Amen, sir. To my poor unworthy notice. 

He mock'd us when he b^g'd our voices. 
3. at. Certainly 

He flouted us downright. 
1. Cii. No, 'tis his kind of speech ; he did not mock us. 
£. Cit. Xot one amongst ub, save yourself, but says 170 

He us'd us scornfully. He should have show'd 

His marks of merit, wounds receiv'd for 's country. 

8ie. Why, bo he did, I am sure. 

All. No, no ; no man saw 'em. 

S. Cit. He said be had woimds, which he could show 
in private ; 
And with his hat, thus waving it in scorn, ITS 
"I would be conaul," aayshe; "aged custom. 
But by your voices, will not so permit me ; 
Your voices therefore." When we granted that, 
Here was "I thank you for your voices; thank 
you; 
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Your most sweet voices. Now you have left your 
voices, 180 

I have no further with you." Was not this 
mockery? 

Sic. Why either were you ignorant to see't. 
Or, seeing it, of such childish friendliness 
To yield your voices ? 

Bru. Could you not have toM him 

As you were lesson'd : when he had no power, 185 
But was a petty servant to the state. 
He was your enemy, ever spake against 
Your liberties and the charters that you bear 
I' the body of the weal ; and now, arriving 
A place of potency and sway o' the state, IM 

If be should still malignantly remain 
Fast foe to the plebeii, your voices might 
Be curses to yourselves ? You should have swd 
"Diat as his worthy deeds did clwm no less 
Than what he stood for, so his gracious nature IBS 
Would think upon you for your voices and 
Translate hia malice towards you into love. 
Standing your friendly lord. 

Sie. Thus to have said. 

As you were fore-advis'd, bad touch'd his spirit 
And tried his inclination ; from him pluck'd SOO 
Either his gracious promise, which you might. 
As cause bad call'd you up, have held him to ; 
Or else it would have gall'd his surly nature. 
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WMcb eaaly endures not article 
Tying him to aught ; so putting him to rage, 20S 
You should have ta'en the advantage of his choler 
And pasa'd him unelected. 
Bru. Did you perceive 

He did solicit you in free contempt 
When he did need your loves, and do you think 
That his contempt shall not be bruising to you, 210 
When he hath power to crush ? Why, had your 

No heart among you ? Or had you tongues to cry 
Against the rectorship of judgement ? 

Sic. Have you 

Ere now deni'd the asker, and now again 
Of him that did not aak, but mock, bestow 815 
Your 8ued-for tongues ? 

S. Cit. He's not confirm'd ; we may deny him yet. 

S. Cil. And will deny him. 

I'll have five hundred voices of that sound. 

1. Cit. I twice five hundred and thdr friends to piece 
'em. 2i4 

Btu. Get you hence instantly, and tell those friends. 
They have chose a consul that will from th^n take 
Their liberties, make them of no more voice 
Than d<^, that are as often beat for barking 
As therefore kept to do so. 

Sic. Let them assemble. 

And on a safer judgement all revoke SH 
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Your ignorant election. Enforce his pride. 
And his old bate unto you ; besides, forget not 
Witb wbat contempt he wore the bumble weed. 
How in his suit be scom'd you ; but your loves, 430 
Thinking upon bis services, took from you 
The apprebension of bis present portance. 
Which most gibingly, ungravely, he did fashion 
After the inveterate bate he bears you. 

Bru. Lay 

A fault on us, your tribunes, that we labour'd. Mi 
No impediment between, but that you must 
Cast your election on him. 

Sic. Say, you chose him 

More after our commandment than as guided 
By your own true affections, and that your minds, 
Pre-occupi'd with wbat you rather must do 240 
Than what you should, made you ag^nst the 

grain 
To voice him consul. Lay the fault on us. 

Bru. Ay, spare us noL Say we read lectures to you. 

How youugly be began to serve bis country. 

How long continued, and what stock be springs 

of,— 245 

The noble bouse o' ihe MarcianSt from whence 

came 
That Ancus Mucins, Xuma's daughter's son. 
Who, after great Hostilius, here was king ; 
Of the same house Publius and Quintus were. 
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That our best w&ter brought by conduits 
hither; 2B0 

[And Censorinus, nobly named bo. 
Twice being by tlie people chosen censor,] 
Was his great ancestor. 

Sic. One thus descended. 

That hath beside well in his person wrought 
To be set high in place, we did commend iSS 

To your remembrances ; but you have found. 
Scaling his present bearing with his past, 
That he's your fixed enemy, and revoke 
Your sudden approhatjon. 

Bru. Say, you ne'er had done't — 

Harp on that still — but by our putting on ; WO 
And presently, when you have drawn your number. 
Repair to the Capitol. 

AU. We will so. Almost all 

Repent in their election. Exeunt Cilixent. 

Bru. Let them go on ; 

This mutiny were better put in hasard, 
Thau stay, past doubt, for greater. 26S 

If, as his nature is, he fall in rage 
With their refusal, both observe and answer 
The vantage of his anger. 

Su). To the Capitol, come. 

We will be there before the stream o' the people ; 
And this shall seem, aa partly 'tis, their own, 270 
Which we have goaded onward. Exeunt. 



[Rome. A street.] 

Cotnett. Enter ConcHamu, Menentus, all the Oentry, 
Cominiut, Tttas LarHue, and other Senators. 

Cot. Tullus Au&diua then had made new head ? 
Lart. He had, my lord ; and that it was which caus'd 

Our swifter composition. 
Cor. So then the Volacea stand but as at first, 

Ready, when time aball prompt them, to make 
road s 

Upon 's agtun. 
Com. They are worn, Lord Consul, so. 

That we shall hardly in our ages see 

Their banners wave again. 
Cor. Saw you Aufidius F 

Lart. On safe-guard he came to me, and did curse 

Agaiost the Volsces, for they had so vilely 10 

Yielded the town. He is retired to Antium. 
Cor. Spoke he of me P 
Lart. He did, my lord. 

Cor. How? What? 

Lart. How often be had met you, sword to sword ; 
74 
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That <4 all things upoQ the earth he hated 

Your person most ; that be would pawn his for- 
tuaea 15 

To hopeless restitution, so he might 

Be calt'd your vanquisher. 
Cor. At Antium lives he ? 

Lart. At Antium. 
Cor. I wish I bad a cause to seek him there. 

To oppose bis hatred fully. Welcome home. 20 

Enter Sidnttte and Brufu*. 

Behold, these are the tribunes of the people, 

Tbe tongues o' the common mouth. I do despise 

For they do prank them in authority. 

Against all noble sufferance. 
8ie. Pass no further. 

Cor. Ha ! what is that ? ts 

Bru. It will be dangerous to go on. No further. 
Cor. What makes this change ? 
Mm. The matter? 

Com. Hath be not pass'd the noble and tbe common ? 
Bru. Cominius, no. 

Cor. Have I hod children's voices ? 80 

[1.] Sen. Tribunes, give way ; he shall to the market- 
place. 
Bru. The people are incens'd against bim. 
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Or all will fall in broil. 
Cor. Are these your herd P 

Must these have voices, that can yield them now 

And straight discltum their tongues ? What are 
your offices ? S5 

You being their mouths, why rule you not their 
teeth? 

Have you not set them on ? 
Men. Be calm, be calm. 

Cor. It ia a purpoa'd thing, and grows by plot. 

To curb the will of the nobility. 

Suffer 't, and live with such as cumat rule 40 

Nor ever will be ruled. 
Bru. CaU 't not a plot. 

The people cry you mock'd them, and of late, 

When corn was given them gratis, you repin'd, 

Scandal'd the suppliants for tbe people, call'd 
them 

Time-pleasers, flatterers, foes to nobleness. U 

Cor. Why, this was known before. 
Bru. Not to them all. 

Cor. Have you infoTm'd them sidience 7 
Bru. How ! I infarm them ! 

Com. You are like to do such business. 
Bru. Not unlike. 

Each way, to better yours. 
Cor. Why then should I be consul ? By yond douds. 
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Let me deserve so ill as you, and moke me Si 

Your fellow tribune. 

Sic, You show too much of that 

For which the people stir. If you will pass 
To where you are bound, you must inquire your 

way, 
Which you are out of, with a gentler spirit, 5S 
Or never be so noble as a consul. 
Nor yoke with him for tribune. 

Men. Let's be calm. 

Com. The people are abus'd ; set on. This palt'ring 
Becomes not Home, nor has Coriolanus 
Deserv'd this so dishonour'd rub, laid falsely SO 
I' the plain way of his merit. 

Cor. Tell me of com I 

This was my speech, and I will speak't again — 

Men. Not now, not now. 

[1.] Sen. Not in this heat, sir, now. 

Cor. Now, as I live, I will. My nobler friends, 

I crave their pardons ; 65 

For the mutable, rank-scented many, let them 

B^ard me as I do not flatter, and 

Therein behold themselves. I say agun. 

Id soothing them we nourish 'gainst our Senate 

The cockle of rebellion, insolence, sedition, 70 

Which we ourselves have plough'd for, sow'd, 

and scatter'd. 
By mingling them with us, the bonour'd number, ^ 
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Who lack not virtue, no, nor power, but thst 

Which they have given to beggars. 
Men. Well, no more. 

[1.] Sen, No more words, we beseech you. 
Cor. How ! no more ! 

As for my country I have shed my blood, 78 

Not fearing outward force, so shall my lungs 

Coin words till their decay against those measles. 

Which we disdain should tetter us, yet sought 

The very w^ to catch them. 
Bru. Youspeako'thepeople 

As if you were a god to punish, not 81 

A man of their infirmity. 
Sic. 'Twere well 

We let the people kuow't. 
Men. What, what ? his choler ? 

Cor. Choler! 

Were I as patient as the midnight sleep, Bfi 

By Jove, 'twould be my mind ! 
Sic. It is a mind 

Thst shall remain a poison where it is. 

Not poison any further. 
Cor. Shall remain ! 

Hear you this Triton of the minnows? Mark 
you 

His absolute "shall" P 
Com. 'Twas from the canon. 

Cor. "Shall" ! 
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good but moat unwise patricians ! why, VI 

You grave but recldess senators, have you thus 
Given Hydra here to choose an officer. 
That with his peremptory "shall," being but 
The horn and noise o' the monster's, wants not 
^irit 95 

To say he'll turn your current in a ditch. 
And make your channel his F If he have power. 
Then vail your ignorance ; if none, awake 
Your dangerous lenity. If you are leam'd. 
Be not as common fools ; if you are not, 100 

Let them have cushions by you. You are ple- 
beians. 
If they be senators ; and they are no less. 
When, both your voices blended, the great'st 

taste 
Most palates theirs. They choose their magis- 
trate. 
And such a one as he, who puts his "shall," 105 
His popular "shall," against a graver bench 
Than ever frown'd in Greece. By Jove himself ! 
It makes the consuls base ; and my soul aches 
To know, when two authorities are up. 
Neither supreme, how soon confusion 110 

May enter 'twirt the gap of both and take 
The one by the other. 
Com. Well, on to the market-place. 

Cor. Whoever gave that counsel, to give forth 
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The com o' the stordouse gratis, as 'twas us'd 
Sometime in Greece, — 

Mm. Well, well, no more of that 

Cor. Though there the people had more absolute 
power, 118 

I say, they nourish'd disobedience, fed 
The ruin of the state. 

Bru. Why, shall the people give 

One that speaks thus their voice ? 

Cor. I'll give my reasons. 

More worthier than their voices. They know the 

com 180 

Was not our recompense, resting well assur'd 

That ne'er did service for't ; being press'd to the 

war. 
Even when the navel of the state was touch'd. 
They would not thread the gates. This kind of 
service IM 

Did not deserve cora gratis. Being i' the war. 
Their mutinies and revolts, wherein they show'd 
Most valour, spoke not for them. The accusatioQ 
Which they have often made against the Senate, 
All cause unborn, could never be the moUve 
Of our BO frank donation. Well, what then ? ISO 
How shall this bisson multitude digest 
Hie Senate's courtesy P Let deeds express 
What's like to be their words : "We did request 
it; 
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We ftre the greater poll, and in bue fear 134 

They gave us our demands." Thus we debase 
The nature of our seats and make the rabble 
Call our cares fears ; which will in time 
Break ope the locks o' the Senate and bring in 
The crows to peck the eagles. 

Men. Come, enough. 

Bru. Enough, with over-measure. 

Cor. No. take more ! 

What may be sworn by, both divine and 
human, 141 

Seal what I end withal ! This double worship. 
Where one part does disdain with cause, the other 
Insult without all reason, where gentry, title, 

wisdom. 
Cannot conclude but by the yea and no IM 

Of general ignorance, — it must omit 
Real necessities, and give way the while 
To unstable slightness ; purpose so barr'd, it follows 
Nothing ia done to purpose. Therefore, beseech 

you, — 
You that will be less fearful than discreet, ISO 

That love the fundamental part of state 
More than you doubt the change on't, that prefer 
A noble life before a long, and wish 
To jump a body with a dangerous physic 
That's sure of death without it, at once pluck 
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The multitudinous tongue ; let them not lick 
The sweet which is their poison. Your dishonour 
Mangles true judgement end bereaves the state 
OE that int^rity which should become't. 
Not having the power to do the good it would, 160 
For the ill which doth control't. 

Bru. Has sud enough. 

Sie. Has spoken like a traitor, and shall answer 
As traitors do. 

Cor. Thou wretch, despite o'erwhehn thee ! 

What should the people do with these bald trib- 
unes ? 165 
On whom depending, their obedience fails 
To the greater bench. In a rebelUoD, 
When what's not meet, but what must be, was 

law. 
Then were they chosen ; in a better hour, 
Iiet what is meet be said it must be meet, 170 
And throw their power i' the dust. 

Bru. Manifest treason I 

Sie. Thisaconaul? No! 

Bru. The SMliles, ho I 

Enter an JSdiU. 

— Let him be ^prehended. 
Sic. Go, call the people ; [ExU ^dOe] in whose name 
myself 
Attach thee as a traitorous innovator, 17£ 
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A foe to the public weal. CH>ey, I charge thee. 

And follow to thine answer. 
Cor. Hence, old goat ! 

[Senators, ele.] Well suretF him. 
Com. Ag'd sir, hands off. 

Cor. Henoe, rotten thing I or I shall shake thy 

bones 

Out of thy garments. 
Sie. Help, ye dtizeni ! ISO 

Enter a rabMe qf Citaene. tcitk the JEdUei. 

Men. On both sides more respect 

iStc. Here's he that would take from you all your 

power. 
Bru. Seize him, ediles ! 
[CiHxen».\ Down with him ! down with him ! 
S. Sen. Weapons, weapons, weapons ! IM 

They all buttle about Coriolantta [crying,] 

Tribunes ! Patricians ! Citizens ! What, ho ! 

Sicinius ! Brutus ! Coriolanua ! Citizens ! 
All. Peace, peace, peace ! Stay, hold, peace ! 
Men. What is about to be ? I am out of breath ; 

Confusion's near; I cannot speak. You, trib- 
unes 190 

To the people I Coriolanus, patience ! 

Speak, good Sicinius. 
Sic. Hear me, people ; peace ! 
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[CiHwns.] Let's hear our tribune; peace! Speak, 

speak, speak ! 
Sic. You are at poiat to lose your libertiea. 

Marciua would have all from you ; Marcius, IQS 

Whom late you have nam'd for consul. 
Men. Fie, fie, fie I 

This is the way to Idndle, not to quench, 
[1.] Sen. To unbuild the city and to lay al! flat. 
Sic. What is the city but the people ? 
[Citizetu.] True, 

The people are the city. 800 

Btu. By the consent of all, we were establish'd 

The people's magistrates. 
[Citizen^.] You so renuun. 

Men. And so are like to do. 
Com. That is the way to lay the city flat. 

To bring the roof to the foundation 206 

And bury all, which yet distinctly ranges. 

In heaps and piles of ruin. 
Sic. , This deserves death. 

Bra. Or let us stand to our autliority. 

Or let us lose it. We do here pronounce. 

Upon the part o' the people, in whose power 210 

We were elected theirs, Marcius is worthy 

Of present death. 
Sic. Therefore lay hold of him ; 

Bear him to the rock Tarpeian, and from thrice 

Into destruction cast him. 
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Bru. ^Idilea, seize him ! 

[CitvieTu.] Yield, Marciiu, yield ! 
Msn. Hear me one word ; 

B«>eecli you, tribuaes, hear me but a word. £16 
£d. Peace, peace ! 

Men. [To Brtdiu.] Be that you seem, truly your 
country's friend, 
And temperately proceed to what you would 
Thus violently redress. 
Bru. Sir, those cold ways 220 

That seem like prudent helps are very poisonous 
Where the disease is violent. Lay hands upon him, 
And bear him to the rock. 
Cor. No, I'll die here. 

Drawing his tKord. 

There's some among you have beheld me fighting ; 

Come, try upon yourselves what you have seen 

me. 2iB 

Men, Down with that sword ! Tribunes, withdraw 

a while. 
Bru. Lay hands upon him. 
Com. Help Mareius, help ; 

You that be noble, help him, youi^ and old 1 
[Citvuen:] Down with him, down with him ! 

In this muiin]/, the Trihunet, the MdUet, 
and the People, are beat in. 
Men. Go, iget you to your house ; begone, away 1 ISO 
All will be nought dae. 



86 apl)e QPmgrli^ of Coriolantis Act in 

S. 8m. Get you gone. 

Com. Stand £ast ; 

We have as many friendfl aa enemies. 
Men. SliallitbeputtothatP 
[1.] Sen. The gods forbid !. 

I prithee, noble friend, home to thy house ; 

Leave us to cure this cause. 
Men. For 'tis a sore upon us, 236 

You cannot tent yourself. Begone, beseech you. 
Com. Come, sir, along with us. 
Cor. I would they were barbarians — as they are. 

Though in Borne litter'd — not Romans — as they 
are not. 

Though calved i' the porch o' the Capito! ! 
[Men ] Begone I 

Put not your worthy rage into your tongue ; Ml 

One time will owe another. 
Cor. On fair ground 

I could beat forty of them. 
Men. I could myself 

Take up a brace of the best of them ; yea, the 
two tribunes. 
Com. But now 'tis odds beyond arithmetic ; 2U 

And manhood is call'd foolery, when it stands 

Against a f^'ng fabric. Will you henee 

Before the tag return, whose rage doth lend 

like interrupted waters, and o'erbear 

What they are us'd to bear? , 
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Men. Pray you, bigoae. 

I'll try whether my old wit be in request IWI 

With those that have but little. This must be 
patch'd. 

With cloth of any colour. 
Com. Nay, come away. 

Exeunt Coriolaniu, Cominius [and otkert]. 
A Patrician. This man has mair'd his fortune. 
Men. His nature is too noble for the world ; 255 

He would not flatter Neptune for his trident. 

Or Jove for 's power to thunder. His heart's his 
mouth; 

What his breast forges, that his tongue must vent ; 

And, being angry, does forget that ever 2fi0 

He heard the name of death. A noite within. 

Here's goodly work ! 
A Patrician. I would they were a-bed t 

Men. I would they were in Tiber! What the ven- 
geance! 

Could he not speak 'em fair ? 

Re-enter Bndtu ttnd Sictnius, with the rabbk. 

Sic. Where is this viper 

That would depopulate the city and 

Be every man himself ? 
Men. You worthy tribunes, — 

Sic. He shall be thrown down the Tarpeian rock 8S6 

With rigorous hands- He hath resisted law. 
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And therefore law shall scorn him further trial 

Than the severity of the public power 

Which he so sets at nought. 
1. CU. He shall well know 

The noble tribunes are the people's mouths, 871 

And we their hands. 
[CiHzeni.] He shall, sure on't. 
Men. Sir, sir, — 

Sic. Peace ! 
Men. Do not cry havoc, where you should but hunt 27J 

With modest warrant. 
Sic. Sir, how comes't that you 

Have holp to make this rescue ? 
Men. Hear me speak. 

As I do know the consul's worthiness. 

So can I name his faults, — 
Sie. Consul ! what consul ? 

Men. The consul Corioianus. 

Bru. He consul I £80 

[CUiaena.] No, no, no, no, no. 
If en. If, by the tribunes' leave, and yours, good people, 

I may be heard, I would crave a word or two ; 

The which shall turn you to no further harm 

Than so much loss of time. 
Sic. Speak briefly then ; 

For we are peremptory to dispatch asB 

This viperous traitor. To eject him hence 

Were but one danger, and to ke^ him here 
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Our certain death ; therefore it is decieed 
He dies to-night. 

Men. Now the good gods forbid SM 

That our renowned Borne, whose gratitude 
Towards her deserved children is enroll'd 
In Jove's own book, like an unnatural dam 
^ould DOW eat up her own I 

Sic. He's a disease that must be cut awa^. tB6 

Men. O, he's a limb that has but a disease ; 
Mortal, to cut it oS ; to cure it, easy. 
What has he done to Rome that's worthy death f 
Killing our enemies, the blood he hath lost — 
Which, I dare vouch, is more than that he hath, SOO 
By many bd ounce — he dropp'd it for his country ; 
And what is left, to lose it by his country 
Were to us all that do't and suffer it 
A brand to the end o' the world. 

Sic. This is clean kam. 

Bni. Merely awry. When he did love bis country, soa 
It honour'd him. 

Men. The service of the foot 

Being once gangren'd, is not then respected 
For what before it was, — 

Bru. We'll hear no more. 

Pursue him to his house and pluck him thence. 
Lest his infection, being of catching nature, SlO 
Spread further. 

Men. One word more, one word. 
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This tiger-tooted rage, when it shall find 
The harm of umcann'd swiftness, will too late 
Tie leaden pounds to 's heels. Proceed by process, 
Lest parties, as he is belov'd, break out, Slfi 

And sack great Rome with Bomans. 

Bru. If it were so, — 

Sic. What do ye talk? 

Have we not had a taste of his obedience 7 
Our sediles smote ? ourselves resisted ? Come. 

Men. Consider this : he has been bred i' Uie wars 820 
Since 'a could draw a sword, and ia ill school'd 
In bolted language ; meal and bran together 
He throws without distinction. Give me leave ; 
111 go to him, and undertake to bring him 
Where he shall answer, by a lawful form, 885 

In peace, to his utmost peril. 

1. Sen. Noble tribunes. 

It is the humane way. The other course 
Will prove too bloody, and the end of it 
Unknown to the beginning. 

Sic. Noble Menenius, 

Be you then as the people's officer. 380 

Masters, lay down your weapons. 

Bru. Go not home. 

Sic. Meet on the market-place. We'll attend you 
there; 
Where, if you bring not Marcius, we'll proceed 
In our first way. , j 
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Men. m bring him to you. 

[To the SenatoTg.] Let me desire your company. He 
must come, S3B 

Or what is worst will follow, 
[i.) Sen. Pray you, let's to him. 

Exeunt. 
SCSNB II 
[A room in CorioUtntu'e hotue.] 
Enter Corhlanus, wUh Noble*. 

Cor. Let them pull all about mine ears, present me 
Death on the wheel or at wild horses' heels. 
Or pile ten hills on the Tarpeian rock. 
That the precipitation might down stretch 
Below the beam of sight, yet will I still 6 

Be thus to them. 

Enter Volumnia. 

Noble. You do the nobler. 

Cor. I muse my mother 

Does not approve me further, who was wont 
To call them woollen vassals, things created 
To buy and sell with groats, to show bare heads 10 
Di congregations, to yawn, be still and wonder. 
When one but of my ordinance stood up 
To speak of peace or war. — I talk of you. 

[To Vol.] 
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Why did you wish me milder ? Would you bare 
me 

Falae to my nature ? Rather say I play U 

The man I am. 
Vol. O, air, sir, sir, 

1 would have had you put your power well on. 

Before you had worn it out. 
Cor. Let go. 

Vol. You might have been enough the man you ore. 

With striving less to be so. Lesser had been 20 

The thwartings of your dispositions, if 

You had not show'd them how ye were dispos'd. 

Ere they lack'd power to cross you. 
Cor. Let them hang ! 

Vol. Ay, and bum too. 

' ' Enter Metwniut with the Senatort. 

Men. Come, come, you have been too tou^ some- 
thing too rough ; M 

You must return and mend It. 
[1.] Sen. There's no remedy ; 

Unless, by not so doing, our good city 

Cleave in the midst, and perish. 
Vol. Pray, be counaeli'd. 

I have a heart as little apt as yours. 

But yet a brain that leads my use of anger SO 

To better vantage. 
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Men. Well said, noble woman I 

Before he should thus stoop to the herd, but that 
The violent fit o' the time craves it as physic 
For the whole state, I would put mine armour 

on. 
Which I can scarcely bear. 

Cor. What must I do ? sa 

Men. Betum to the tribimes. 

Cor. Well, what then ? what then ? 

Men. Repent what you have spolce. 

Cor. For them ! I camiot do it to the gods ; 
Must I then do't to them P 

Vol. You are too absolute ; 

Though therein you can never be too noble, 40 
But when eKtremities speak. I have beard you say 
Honour and policy, like unsever'd friends, 
I' the war do grow together. Grant that, and 

teUme 
In peace what each of them by the other lose 
That they combine not there. 

Cor. Tush, tush ! 

Men. A good demand. 

Fol. If it be honour in your wars to seem 46 

The same you are not, which, for your best ends. 
You adopt your policy, how ia it less or worse 
That it shall hold companionship in peace 
With honour, as in war, since that to both SO 

It stands in like request F 



94 tEtlie tC-tas^ of Cociolontu: Act ill 

Cor. Why force you this ? 

Vol. Because that now it lies you on to speak 
To the people ; aot by your own instruction, 
Nor by the matter which your heart prompts you, 
But with such words that are but roted in 5S 

Your tongue, though but baatards and syllables 
Of no allowance to your bosom's truth. 
Now, this no more dishonoura you at all 
Than to take in a town with gentle words. 
Which ebe would put you to your fortune and 
The hazard of much blood. fli 

I would diasedible with my nature where 
My fortunes and my friends at stake requir'd 
I should do so in honour. I am in this. 
Your wife, your son, these senators, the nobles ; 05 
And you will rather show our general louts 
How you can frown, than spend a fawn upon 'em 
For the inheritance of their loves and safeguard 
Of what that want might ruin. 

Men. Noble lady I 

Come, go with us; speak fair. You may salve 
BO, 70 

Not wbnt is dangerous present, but the loss 
Of what b past. 

Vol. I prithee now, my son. 

Go to them, with this bonnet in thy band ; 
And thus far having stretch'd it — here be with 
them — 
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Thy knee buuing the stones — for in such busi- 
ness TS 
Actitm is eloquence, and the eyes of the ignorant 
More learned than the ears — waving thy head. 
Which often thus correcting thy stout heart, 
Now humble as the ripest mulberry 
That will not hold the handling: — or say to 
them, 80 
Thou art their soldier, and being bred in broils 
Hast not the soft way which, thou dost confess. 
Were fit (or thee to use as they to claim. 
In asking their good loves, but thou wilt frame 
Thyself, forsooth, hereafter theirs, so far M 
As thou hast power and person. 
Men. Thb but done. 
Even as she speaks, why, their hearts were yours ; 
For they have pardons, being ask'd, as free 
As words to little purpose. 
Vol. Prithee now. 

Go, and be rul'd ; although I know thou hadst 
rather 90 

Follow thine enemy in a fiery gulf 
Thaa flatter him in a bower. 

EvUr Cominiut. 

Here ia Cominius. 
Com. I have been i' the market-place ; and, sir. 'tis 
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You make strong party, or defend yourself 

By calmness or by absence. All's in anger. U 

Men. Only fair speech. 

Com. I think 'twill serve, if he 

Can thereto frame his spirit. 

Vol. He must, and will. 

Prithee now, say you will, and go about it 

Cor. Must I go show them my unbarb'd sconce? 
Must I 
With my base tongue give to my noble heart 100 
A lie that it must bear? Well, I will do't ; 
Yet, were there but this single plot to lose, 
This mould of Marcius, they to dust should grind 

it 
And throw't against the wind. To the market- 
place! 
You have put me now to such a part which 
never IM 

I mhiJ\ discharge to the life. 

Com. Come, come, we'll prompt you. 

Vol. I prithee now, sweet son, as thou hast said 
My praises made thee first a soldier, so. 
To have my praise for this, perform a part 
Thou hast not done before. 

Cor. Well, I must do't. 

Away, my disposition, and possess me 111 

Some harlot's spirit ! My throat of war be tum'd. 
Which cboir'd with my drum, into a pipe 
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Small as an eimucb's, or the virgin voice 
That babies lull asleep ! The smiles of knaves 
Tent in my cheeks, and schoolboys' tears take 

up lis 

The glasses of my sight I A beggar's tongue 
Make motion through my lips, and my arm'd 

knees. 
Who bow'd but in my stirrup, bend like his 
-That hath receiv'd an aims ! — I will not do't, 180 
Lest I surcease to honour mine own truth 
And by my body's action teach my mind 
A most inherent baseness. 
VoL At thy choice, then. 

To beg of thee, it is my more dishonour 
Than thou of them. Come all to ruin ! Let Its 
Thy mother rather feel thy pride than fear 
Thy dangerous stoutness ; for I mock at death 
With as big heart as thou. Do as thou list. 
Thy valiantneas was mine, thou suck'dst It from 

me. 
But owe thy pride thyself. 
Cor. Pray, be content. 180 

Mother, I am going to the market-place ; 
Chide me no more. I'll mountebank their Iovea,~- 
Cog their hearts from them, and come home be- 

lov'd 
Of all the trades in Rome. Look, I am gomg ; 
Commend me to my wife. Ill return consul ; 1S6 
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Or never trust to what my tongue can do | 

I' the way of flattery further. j 

V<A. Do your will. j 

ExiL i 

Com. Away! the tribunes do attend you. Arm yourself ' 

To answer mildly ; for they are prepar'd | 

With accusations, as I hear, more strong lift 

Than are upon you yet. ' 

Cor. The word is "mildly." Pray you, let us go. 
Let them accuse me by invention, I 
Will answer in mine honour. 

Men. Ay, but mildly. 

Cor. Well, mildly be it then. Mildly! 14S 

Exeunt. \ 

SCBNB III I 

[The name. The Forum.\ 

Enter Siciniiu and Stidiw. | 

£ru. In this point charge him home, that he affects 
Tyrannical power. If he evade us there. 
Enforce him with his envy to the people. 
And that the spoil got on the Antiates ' 

Was ne'er distributed. 

Erder an MdiU. 

What, will he come 7 A 
JEd. He's coming. 
Bru. How accompanied ? 
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^d. With old Menenius, and those senatora 

That alvays favour'd him. 
Sic. Have you a catalogue 

Of all the voices that we have procur'd 

Set down by the poll P 
^d. I have ; 'tia ready. 10 

Sic. Have you collected them by tribes P 
^d. I have. 

Sic. Assemble presently the people hither ; 

And when they hear me say, " It shall be so 

I' the right and strength o' the commons," be it 
either 14 

For death, for fine, or banishment, then let them. 

If I say fine, cry "Fine !" if death, cry "Death !" 

Insisting on the old prerogative 

And power i' the truth o' the cause. 
^d. I shall infonn them. 

Bru. And when such time they have begun to cry, 

Let th«n not cease, but with a din confus'd 20 

Enforce the present execution 

Of what we chance to sentence. 
^d. Very well. 

Sic. Make them be strong and ready for this hint. 

When we shall hap to give't them. 
Btu. Go about it. 

[Exit ^dite.] 

Put him to choler straight. He hath been us'd tS 

Ever to conquer, and to have his worth . 
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Of contradiction. Being once chaTd, he cannot 
Be rein'd again to temperance ; then he speaks 
What's in hia heart, and tliat is there which looks 
With U9 to break his neck. 

Enter Coriolatait, Menenius, and Cominiut, with othert 

[Senators and Patrieiant]. 

Sic. Well, here he comes. 

Men. Calmly, I do beseech you. SI 

Cor. Ay, as an ostler, that for the poorest piece 

Will bear the knave by the volume. The hon- 
our'd gods 

Ke^ Rome in safety, and the chairs of justice 

Supplied with worthy men ! plant love among's ! 

Throng our large temples with the shows of 
peace, 90 

And not our streets with war I 
1. Sen. Amen, amen. 

Men. A noble wish. 

Re-enter Mdile, with CiHaent, 
Sic. Draw near, ye people. 

^d. List to your tribunes. Audience ! peace, I say ! 40 
Cor. First, hear me speak. 

Both Tri. Weil, say. Peace, ho ! 

Cor. Shall I be charg'd no further than this present ? 

Must all determine here ? ' 

Sic., I do demand 
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If you submit you to the people's voices, 
Allow their officers, and ore content U 

To suffer lawful censure for such faults 
As shall be prov'd upon you ? 

Cor. I am content. 

Men. Lo, citizens, he aays he is content. 

The warlike service he has done, consider ; think 
Upon the wounds his body bears, which show SO 
Like graves i' the holy churchyard. 

Car. Scratches with briers. 

Scars to move laughter only. 

Men. Consider further. 

That when he speaks not like a citizen. 
You find him like a soldier. Do not take 
His rougher accents for malicious sounds, fiS 

But, as I say, such as become a soldier 
Rather than envy you. 

Com. Well, well, no more. 

Cor. What is the matter 

That beiog pass'd for consul with full voice, 

I am so dishonour'd that the veiy hour 60 

You take it off again ? 

Sie. Answer to us. 

Cor. Say, then ; 'tis true, I ought so. 

Sic. We charge you, that you have contriv'd to take 
From Rome all season'd office and to wind 
Yourself into a power tjrannical ; 06 

For which you are a traitor to the pet^le. 
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Cor. How ! traitor I 

Men. Nay, temperately ; your promise. 

Cot. The fires i' the lowest hell (old in the people ! 
Call me their traitor ! Thou injurious tribune ! 
Within thine eyes sat twenty thousand deaths, 70 
In thy hands clutch'd as many millioDs. in 
Thy lying tongue both numbers, I would say 
"Thou liest" unto thee with a voice as free 
As I do pray the gods. 

Sic. Mark you this, people ? 

[CiHzens.] To the rock, to the rock with him ! 

Sic. Peace ! 

We need not put new matter to his charge. 78 

What you have seen him do and heard Iiim speak, 
Beating your officers, cursing yourselves. 
Opposing laws with strokes and here defying 
Those whose great power must try him; even 
this, 80 

So criminal and in such capital kind. 
Deserves the extremest death. 

Bru. But since he hath 

Serv'd well for Borne, — 

Cor. What do you prate of service ? 

Bru. I talk of that, that know it. 

Cor. You? 8S 

Men, Is this the promise that you made your mother 7 

Com. Know, I pray you, — 

Cor. I'll know no further. 
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Let them pronounce the steep Tarpeian death. 
Vagabond exile, flaying, pent to linger 
But with a grain a day, I would not buy 90 

Their mercy at the price of one fair word ; 
Nor checlc my courage for what they can give. 
To have't with saying "Good morrow." 

Sic. For that he has. 

As much as in him lies, from time to time 
Envi'd against .the people, seeking means »5 

To pluck away their power, as now at last 
Given hostile strokes, and that not in the presence 
Of dreaded justice, but on the ministers 
That do distribute it ; in the name o' the people 
And in the power of us the tribunes, we, 100 

Even from this instant, banish him our city, 
hi peril of precipitation 
From off the rock Tarpeian never more 
To enter our Rome gates. I' the people's name, 
I say it shall be so. IQS 

[Ci^zeM.] It shall be so, it shall be so. Let him away! 
He's banish'd, and it shall be so. 

Com. Hear me, my masters, and my common 
friends, — 

Sic. He's sentenc'd ; no more hearing. 

Com. Let me speak. 

I have been consul, and can show for Rome 110 
Her enemies' marks upon me. I do love 
My countiy's good with a respect more t^ider. 



104 ^^t tZfcsfffOS of CorioUmutf Act III 

More holy and profoimd, than mine own life, 
Hy dear wife's estimate, her womb's increase 
And treasure of my loins ; then if I would lU 

Speak that, — 

Sie. We know your drift ; speak tdiat ? 

Bru. There's no more to be said, but he is baniah'd 
As enemy to the people and his country. 
It shall be so. 

[Cituiena.] It shall be so, it shall be so. 

Cor. You common cry of curs ! whose breath I hate 120 
As reek o' the rotten fens, whose loves I prize 
As the dead carcasses of unburied men 
That do corrupt my air, I banish you ! 
And here remain with your uncertainty ! 
Let every feeble rumour shake your hearts ! ICB 
Your enemies, with nodding of their plumes. 
Fan you into despair ! Have the power still 
To banish your defenders ; till at length 
Your ignorance, which finds not tiU it feels. 
Making not reservation of yourselves, 190 

Still your own foes, deliver you as most 
Abat«d captives to some nation 
That won you without blows ! Despising, 
For you, the city, thus I turn my back ; 
There is a world elsewhere. IM 

Exeunt CorioUmus, Cominiua [Meneniiu, Sena- 
tor*, and Patrimans]. The]/ all ghmit, and 
tliroa up OieiT caju. 
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JEd. The people's enemy is gone, is gone ! 

[CSiisiem.] Our enemy is banish'd ! he is gone ! Hoo ! 

hoo! 
Sic. Go, Bee him out at gates, and follow him. 

As he hath follow'd you, with all despite ; 

Give him deserv'd vexation. Let a guard 140 

Attend us through the city. 
[Citizent.] Come, come; let's see him out at gates; 

The gods preserve our noble tribunes ! Come. 
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ACT FOURTH 



[Ronu. Btfore a gate c^ the ctfy.) 

Enter Cfmohnus, Volumnia, VirgUia, Meneniiu, Co- 
miniite, with the youjig Nobility of lUmie, 

Cor. Come, leave your teara : a brief farevell. The 
beast 
Witt many beads butts me away. Nay, mother. 
Where is your ancient courage ? You were us'd 
To say extremity was the trier of spirits ; 
That common chances common men could bear ; S 
That when the sea was ca]m all boats alike 
Show'd mastership in floating ; fortune's blows. 
When most struck home, being gentle, wounded, 

craves 
A noble cunning. You were us'd to load me 
With precepU that would make invincible 10 

The heart that conn'd them. 

Vir. heavens ! heavens ! 

Cor. Nay, I prithee, woman, — 

Vol. Now the red pestilence strike all trades in Borne. 
And occupations perish ! 

I06 - ,. 
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Cor. What, what, what ! 

I shall be lov'd when I am lack'd. Nay, mother, 
Besume that spirit, when you were wont to say, 18 
If you had been the wife of Hercules, 
Sis of his labours you'd have done, and saVd 
Your husbsod so much sweat. Comimus, 
Droop not; adieu. Farewell, my wife, my 

mother ; 80 

I'll do well yet. Thou old and true Meneuius, 
Thy tears are Salter than a younger man's. 
And venomous to thine eyes. My sometime 

general, 
I have seen thee stem, and thou hast oft beheld 
Heart-hard'ning spectacles; tell these sad 

women 25 

"Tia fond to wail inevitid>le strokes. 
As 'tis to laugh at 'em. My mother, you wot 

well 
My hazards still have been your solace ; and 
Believe't not lightly — though I go alone. 
Like to a lonely dragon, that his fen SO 

Makes fear'd and talk'd of more than seen — your 

Will or exceed the common or be caught 
With cautelous iiaits and practice. 
Vol. My first son, 

Whither wilt thou go ? Take good Cominius 
With thee a while ; determine on some course, 96 
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More than a vHi exposture to each chance 
That starts i' the way before thee. 

Cor. the goda ! 

Com. I'll follow thee a month, devise with thee 

Where thou sbalt rest, that thou mayst hear of ua 
And we of thee ; so if the time thrust forth 40 
A cause for thy repeal, we shall not send 
O'er the vast world to seek a single man. 
And lose advantage, which doth ever cool 
r the absence of the needer. 

Cor. Fare ye well ! 

Thou hast years upon thee, and thou art too full 
Of the wars' surfeita, to go rove with one 46 

That's yet unbntis'd. Bring me but out at gate. 
Come, my sweet wife, my dearest mother, and 
My friends of aoble touch, when I am forth. 
Bid me farewell, and smile. I pray you, come, &0 
While I remain above the ground, you shall 
Hear from me still, and never of me aught 
But what is like me formerly. 

Mwt. That's worthily 

As any ear can hear. Come, let's not weep. 
If I could shake off but one seven years SS 

From tbese old arms and legs, by the good gocjs, 
I'd with thee every foot. 

Car. Give me thy hand : 

Come. Eaxttnt. 



sc II t^lie tECrasm? of Coi:ioUintu( 109 

SCBNB II 

[The tame. A street near the gate.] 

Etder Sitriniua, Brutug, and an Mdile. 

Sic. Bid them oU home ; he's gone, and we'll no 
further. 

The nobility are vesed, whom we see have sided 

In his behalf. 
Bru. Now we have shown our power. 

Let us seem humbler after it is done 

Than when it was a-<loing. 
Sic. Bid them home. S 

Say their great enemy is gone, and they 

Stand in their ancient strength. 
Bru. Dismiss them home. 

[Exit JSdiTe.J 

Here comes his mother. 

Enter Volitmnia, Virffiiia, and Meneniut. 

Sie. Let's not meet her. 

Bru. Why? 

Sic. They say she's mad. 

Bru. They have ta'en note of us ; keep on your way. 10 
Vol. O, you're well met. The hoarded plague o' the 
gods 
Requite your love ! 
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Men. Peace, peace ; be not so loud. 

Vol. If that I could for weeping, you should heat, — 

Nay, and you ahall hear some. [To Brutui.] 
Will you be gone ? 
Fir. [To Sieinius.] You shall stay too. I would I 
had the power 15 

To say so to my husband. 
Sie. Are you mankind 7 

Vol. Ay, fool ; U that a shame ? Note but this fool. 

Was not a man my father? Hadst thou foxship 

To banish him that struck more blows for Rome 

Than thou hast spoken words ? 
Sie. O blessed heav^is ! 

Vol. Moe noble blows than ever thou wise words, 81 

And for Rome's good. I'll tell thee what: — 
yet go. 

Kay, but thou shalt stay too : — I would my son 

Were in Arabia and thy tribe before him. 

His good sword in his hand. 
Sie. What then? 

Vir. What then ! 

He'd make an end of thy posterity. W 

Vol. Bastards and all ! 

Good man, the wounds that he does bear for Rome ! 
Men. Come, come, peace. 
Sio. I would he had continued to his country 80 

As he began, and not unknit himself 

The noble knot he made. 
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Bru. I would he had. 

Vol. "I would he had" ! 'Twas you incena'd the 
rabble ; 
Cala, that can judge aa fitly of hia worth 
As I can of those mysteries which heaven M 

Will not have earth to know. 

Bru, Pray, let'a go. 

Vol, Now, pray, sir, get you gone ; 

You have done a brave deed. Ere you go, hear 

this: 
As far as doth the Capitol exceed 
The meanest house in Rome, so far my son — 40 
This lady's husband here, this, do you see ? — 
Whom you have baniah'd, does exceed you all. 

Bru. Well, well, we'll leave you. 

Sic. Why stay we to be baited 

With one that wants her wits f 

Exeunt Tnbunea. 

Vol. Take my prayers with you. 

I would the gods had nothing else to do i5 

But to confirm my curses ! Could I meet 'em 
But once a-day, it would unclog my heart 
Of what lies heavy to't. 

Men. You have told them home ; 

And, by my troth, you have cause. You'll sup 
with me P 

Vol. Anger's my meat ; I sup upon myself, SO 

And so shall starve with feeding. Come, let's go. 
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[ToVirgiUa.] Leave tbis faint puling and lament as I do. 

In anger, Juno-llke. Come, come, come. Ezetmi. 

Men. Fie, fie, fie ! Exii. 



[A k^/hway betioeen Rome and AnHvm.] 
Enter a Roman and a Volsce [meeting]. 

Rom. I know you well, sir, and you know me. 
Your name, I think, is Adrian. 

Volt. It is so, air. Truly, I have forgot you. 

Bom. I am a Roman ; and my services are, as you 
are, againat 'em. Know you me yet ? 

Vde. Nicanor? No. 

Rom. The same, sir. 

Vote. You bad more beard when I last saw you ; 
but your favour is well appear'd by your 
tongue. What's the news in Rome ? I have 
a note from the Volscian state, to find you out 
there. You have well saved me a day's jour- 
ney. 

Rom. There bath been in Rome strange insurrec- 
tions ; the people against the senators, patri- 
ciana, and nobles. 

Volt. Hath been ! Is it ended, then ? Our state 
thinks aot so. They are in a most warlike 
preparation, and hope to come upon them in 
the heat of their division. 
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Rom. Hie mam blaze of it is put, but a small 
thing would make it fiame again ; for the 
nobles receive so to heart the banishment of 
that worthy Coiiolanus, that they are in a ripe 
aptness to take all power from the people and 
to pluck from them their tribunes for ever. 
This lies glowing, I can tell you, and is abnost 
mature for the violent breaking out. 

Volt. CorioUnus banish'd ! 

Rom. Banish'd, sir. 

Vols. You will be welcome with this intelligence, 
Nicanor. 

Rom. The day serves well for them now. I have 
heard it said, the fittest time to corrupt a 
man's wife is when she's fallen out with her 
husband. Your noble Tullus Aufidtus will 
appear well in these wars, his great opposer, 
Coriolanus, being now in no request of his 
country. 

V(ds. He cannot choose. I am most fortunate 
thus accidentally to encounter you. You have 
ended my business, and I will merrily accom- 
pany you home. 

Rom. I shall, between this and supper, tell you 
most strange things from Rome; all tend- 
ing to the good of their adversaries. Have you 
an army ready, say you ? 

Fob. A most royal one ; the centurions and their 
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durges, distinctly billet«d, already in the en- 
tertainment, and to be on foot at an hour's 
warning. SO 

Bom. I am joyful to hear of their readiness, and 
am the man, I think, that shall set them in 
present action. So, air, heartily well met, and 
most glad of your company, 

Vi4», You take my part from me, sir ; I have the JS5 
most cause to be glad of yours. 

Rom. Well, let us go together. Exettnt. 

Scene IV 

{AnHum. B^ore A^fid^Ui's hoiae.] 

Enter Coriolanw, in mean apparel, ditguWd and mtiffled. 

Cor. A goodly city is this Antium. City, 

Tis I that made thy widows ; many an heir 

Of these fair edifices 'fore my wars 

Have I heard groan and drop. Then know me 

not. 
Lest that thy wives with spits and boys with 

stones S 

In puny battle slay me. 

Enter a CiHaen. 

Save you, nr. 
CU. And you. 

.Google 
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Cor. Direct me, if it be your will. 

Where great Aufidius lies. la he in Antium P 

CU. He is, aud feasts the nobles of the state 

At his house this night. 

Cor. Which is his house, beseech you F 

CU. This, here before you. 

Cor, Thank you, sir : farewell. 

Exit CUizen. 

O world, thy slippery turns ! Friends now fast 

sworn. 
Whose double bosoms seem to wear one heart. 
Whose hours, whose bed, whose meal aud exercise 
Are still together, who twin, as 'twere, in love \S 
Unseparable, shall within this hour. 
On a dissension of a doit, break out 
To bitterest enmity ; bo, tellest toes, 
Whose passions and whose ploto have broke their 

sleep 
To take the one the other, by some chance, M 
Some trick not worth an egg, shall grow dear 

friends 
And interjoin their issues. So with me ; 
My birthplace hate I, and my love's upon 
Tiaa enemy town. I'll enter. If he slay me. 
He does fair justice ; if he give me way, M 

m do his TOuntry service. JSirtf. 
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SCBNB V 

[Ths tame. A fuiU in At^ius't hmtte.] 

Mntic within. Enter a Servinffman. 

1. Sen. Wine, wine, wine ! What service la here I 

I^hink our fellows are asleep. ExU. 

Enter a teeond Servingman. 

S. Sen. Where's Cotus P my master c^ for him. 

Cotus ! Exit. 

Enter Coriolania. 

Cor. A goodly house ! The feast smells well, but B 
I appear not like a guest. 

Re-enter the first Servingman. 

1. Sen. What would you have, friend ? Whence 

are you ? Here's no place for you ; prsy, 
go to the door. Exit. 

Cor. I have deserv'd no better entertainment, 10 
In being Coriolanus. 

Re-enter second Seningman. 

2. Sen. Whence are you, sir ? Has the porter his 

eyes in his head, that he gives entrance to such 
companions ? Pray, get you out. 
Cor, Aw^I 15 
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I. Sen. Away ! get you away. 
Cor. How tbou'rt troublesome. 
18. Serv. Are you so brave ? I'U have you talk'd 
with anoQ. 

Elder a third Seningman. Thefirtt meett him, 

3. Serv. What fellow's this ? io 

1. Serv. A strange oae as ever I look'd on ; I can- 
not get him out o' th' house. Prithee, call my 
master to him. [Retiree.] 

S. Serv. What have you to do here, fellow P Pray 
you, avoid the house. ts 

Cor. Let me but stand; I wiU not hurt your 

S. Serv. What are you 7 

Cor. A gentleman. 

3. Serv. A marvellous poor one. 90 

Cor. True, so I am. 

S. Serv. Pray you, poor gentleman, take up some 

other station ; here's no place for you. Pray 

you, avoid. Come. 
Cor. Follow your function, go, and batten on cold 3S 

bits. Puthea him away from htm. 

S. Serv. What, you will not ? Prithee, tell my 

master what a strange guest he has here. 
S. Serv. And I shall. Emt. 

3. Serv. Where dwell'st thou ? « 

Cor. Under the canopy. 

L.,,.iMr, Google 
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3. Sen. Under the canopy ? 

Cor. Ay. 

S.Serv. Where's that? 

Cor. I" the city of kites and crows. 4fi 

S. Sen. V the city of kites and crows ! What an 

ass it is ! Then thou dwell'st with daws 

too? 
Cor, No, I serve not thy master. 
5. Sen. How, sir ! do you meddle with my mas- SO 

ter? 
Cor. Ay; 'tis an hoaester service than to meddle 

with thy mistress. 

Thou prat'st, and prat'st ; serve with thy trencher, 
hence! 

Beats htm meay. [ExU third Servingman.} 

Enter Avfidius with the [9econd\ Servingnum. 

Auf. Where is this (ellow F OS 

S. Sen. Here, sir. I'd have beaten him like a dog. 

but for disturbing the brds within. [Retiree.] 

AvS- Whence com'st thou ? What wouldst thou ? 
Thy name? 

Why speak'st not ? Speak, man : what's thy 

Cor. If, Tullus [unm^Slitig], not yet thou know'st 60 
me, and, seeing me, dost not think me for the 
man I am, necessity commands me name my- 
self. 
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Auf. What is thy name ? 

(7or. A name unimiaical to the Volsciana' ears. 
And harsh in sound to thine. 

Avf. Say, what's thy name ? 

Thou haat a grim appearance, and thy face 66 
Bears a command in't ; though thy tackle's torn, 
Thou show'at a noble vessel. What's thy name 7 

Cor. Prepare thy brow to frown. Know'at thou me 
yet? 

Ai^f. I know thee not. Thy name ? 70 

Cor. My name is Cuus Marcius, who hath done 
To thee particularly and to all the Volsces 
Great hiul and mischief ; thereto witness may 
My surname, Coriolanua. The painful service, 
The extreme dangers, and the drops of blood 7A 
Shed for my thankless country are requited 
But with that surname ; a good memory. 
And witness of the malice and displeasure 
\Vhich thou shouldst bear me. Only that name 

remains. 
The cruelty and envy of the people, 80 

Permitted by our dastard nobles, who 
Ilave all forsook me, hath devour'd the rest ; 
And sufFer'd me by the voice of slaves to be 
Whoop'd out of Rome. Now this extremity 
Hath brought me to thy hearth; not out ot 
hope — B5 

Mistake me not — to save my life, for if 
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I had fear'd death, of all tlie men i' the world 
I would have 'voided thee, but in mere spite. 
To be full quit of those my banishers. 
Stand I before thee here. Then if thou hast 00 
A heart of wreak in thee, that wilt revenge 
Thine own particular wrongs and stop those 

maims 
Of sbame seen through thy country, speed thee 

straight. 
And make my misery serve thy turn. So use it 
That my revengeful services may prove W 

As benefits to thee, tor I will fight 
Against my csnk'red countii' with the spleen 
Of all the under fiends. But if so be 
Thou dar'st not thb, and that to prove more 

fortunes 
Thou'rt tired, then, in a word, I also am 100 

Longer to live moat weary, and present 
My throat to thee and to thy ancient malice ; 
Which not to cut would show thee but a fool. 
Since I have ever followed thee with hate. 
Drawn tuns of blood out of thy country's breast, lOS 
And cannot live but to thy shame, unless 
It be to do thee service, 
Ai^. O Marcius, Marcius ! 

Each word thou hast spoke hath weeded from my 

heart 
A root of ancient envy. If Jupiter 
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Should from yond cloud speak divme things, 110 
And say '"Tis true," I'd not believe them more 
Hum thee, all noble Marcius. Let me twine 
Mine arms about that body, whereagainst 
My grained ash an hundred times hath broke. 
And scarr'd the moon with splinters. Here I dip lis 
The anvil of my sword, and do contest 
As hotly and as nobly with thy love 
As ever in ambitious strength I did 
Contend against thy valour. Know thou first, 
I lov'd the maid I married ; never man 120 

Sigh'd truer breath ; but that I see thee here. 
Thou noble thing .' more dances my rapt heart 
Than when I first my wedded mistress saw 
Bestride my threshold. Why, thou Mars! I 

tell thee. 
We have a power on foot ; and I had puipose lis 
Once more to hew thy target from thy brawn. 
Or )ose mine arm for't. Thou hast beat me out 
Twelve several times, and I have nightly since 
Dreamt of encounters 'twizt thyself and me ; 
We have been down together In my sleep, 190 

Unbuckling helms, fisting each other's throat. 
And wak'd half dead with nothing. Worthy 

Marcius, 
Had we no quarrel else to Rome, but that 
Thou art thence banish'd, we would muster all 
From twelve to seventy, and pouring war ISA 
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lato the bowels of ungrateful Rome, 
Like a bold flood o'er-beat. 0, come, go ia, 
And take our friendly senatora by tbe hands ; 
Who now are here, taking their leaves of me. 
Who am prepar'd against your territories, 110 

Though not for Rome itself. 

Cor. You bless me, goda I 

Ai^. Therefore, most absolute sir, if thou wilt have 
The leading of thine own revenges, take 
The one half of my commission ; and set down — 
As best thou art experienc'd, since thou know'st 
Thy country's strength and weakness, — thine 
own ways ; 116 

Whether to knock against the gates of Home, 
Or rudely visit them in parts remote. 
To fright them, ere destroy. But come in ; 
Let me commend thee first to those that shall ISO 
Say yea to thy desires. A thousand welcomes ! 
And more a friend than e'er an enemy ; 
Yet, Msrcius, that was much. Your hand ; most 
welcome .' 

Exeunt Coriolanus and Avjidiua. The ttco 
Seningmen [cmne Joneard]. 

1. Sen. Here's a strange alteration ! 

S. Sen. By my hand, I had thought to have 155 
stnicken him with a cudgel ; aud yet my mind 
gave me his clothes made a false report 
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1. Sen. What an arm he has ! He tura'd me 

about with his finger and bis thumb, as one 100 

would set up a top. 
i. Sen. Nay, I knew by his face that there was 

something in him. He had, sir, a kind of face, 

methought, — I cannot tell how to term it. 
1. Sen>. He had so ; looking as it were — would I 160 

were hang'd, but I thought there was more in 

him than I could think. 
£. Sen. So did I, I'll be awom. He is simply 

the rarest man i' the world. 
1. Sot. I think he is ; but a greater soldier than he 170 

you wot one. 
g. Sen. Who ? My master ? 
1. Sen. Nay, it's no matter for that. 
e. Sen. Worth six on him. 
1. Sen. Nay, not so neither ; but I take him to be I7S 

the greater soldier. 
£. Sen. Faith, look you, one cannot tell how to say 

that. For the defence of a town, our general 

is excellent. 
1. Sen. Ay, and for an assault too. 180 

Be-enter third Seningman. 

S. Sen. slaves, I can tell you news, — news, you 
rascals! 

1. and S. Sen. What, what, what ? Let's par- 
take. 
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S. Sen. I would not be a Bomui, of all natiooa ; 1S5 
I had as lieve be a condemii'd man. 

1. and IS. Sen. \Vherefore ? wherefore ? 

S. Sen. Why, here's he that was wont to thwack 
our general, Caiua Marcius. 

1. Sen. Why do you say, "thwack our general" ? 100 

S. Sen. I do not say, "thwack our gen- 
eral"; but he was always good enough for 

£, Sen. Come, we are fellows and friends ; he was 
ever too hard for him ; I have heard him say IM 
so himself. 

1, Sen, He was too hard for him directly, to say 
the troth on't. Before Corioli he scotch'd 
him and notch'd him like a carbonado. 

S. Sen. An he had been cannibally given, he 200 
might have boil'd and eaten him too. 

1. Sen. But more of thy news. 

3, Sen. Why, he is so made on here within, as if he 
were son and heir to Mars ; set at upper end 
o' the table ; no question ask'd him by any 20S 
of the senators, but they stand bald before him. 
Our general himself makes a mistress of him ; 
sanctifies himself with 's hand and turns up 
the white o' the eye to his discourse. But 
the bottom of the news is, our general is cut i' 210 
the middle and but one half of what he was 
yesterday ; for the other has half, by the taa.- 
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treaty and grant of the whole table. He'll go, 
he says, and sowl the porter of Rome gates by 
the ears. He will mow all down before him, Eld 
and leave his passage pcdl'd. 

2. Sen. And he's as like to do't as any man I can 
imagine. 

S. Sen. Do't ! he wiU do't ; for, look you, sir, he 

has as many friends as enemies ; which friends, 820 
sir, as it were, durst not, look you, sir, show 
themselves, as we term it, his friends whilst 
he's in directitude. 

1. Sen. Directitude ! What's that ? 

S. Sen. But when they shall see, sir, his crest up Hi 
again, and the man in blood, they will out of 
th^ burrows, like conies after rain, and revel 
all with him. 

X. Sen. But when goes this forward ? 

S. Sen. To-morrow ; to-dsy ; presently ; you 230 
shall have the drum struck up this afternoon. 
Tis, 83 it were, a parcel of their feast, and to be 
executed ere they wipe their lips, 

S. Sen. Why, then we shall have a stirring world 

again. This peace is nothing, but to rust iron, IAS 
increase tailors, and breed ballad-makers. 

1. Sen. Let me have war, say I ; it exceeds peace 
as far as day does night ; it's spritely, waking, 
audible, and full of vent. Peace is a very apo- 
plexy, letha^y ; mull'd, deaf, sleepy, insen- MO 
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sUe ; a getter of more bastard children than 
war's a deatroyer of men. 

£. Sen. 'Tisso; and aswors, iiiBomesort, may be 
said to be a ravisher, so it cannot be denied but 
peace is a great maker of cuckolds. 24S 

1. Sen. Ay, and it makes men hate one another. 

S. Sen. Reason ; because they then less need one 
another. The wars for my money ! I hope to 
see Romans as cheap as Volscians, — They are 
rising, they are rising. 250 

1. andS. Sen. In, in, in, in t ExeunL 

Scene VI 
[Rome. A public plaee.] 

Enter Sicinivs and Brutitt. 

Sic. We hear not of him, neither need we fear him ; 
His remedies are tame. The present peace 
And quietness of the people, which before 
Were in wild hurry, here do make his friends 
Blush that the world goes well, who rather had, 5 
Though they themsdves did suffer by't, behold 
Dissentious numbers pest'ring streets than see 
Our tradesmen singing in their shops and going 
About their functions friendly. 
Enter Menenitu. 

Bru. We stood to't in good time. Is this Menenius ? 10 
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Sic. 'Tis he, 'tis he. 0, he ia grown moat Idnd of late. 

Hail, air I 
Men. Hail to you both ! 

Sie. Your Giriolanus 

la not much misa'd, but with his Mends. 

The commonwealth doth stand, and so would do, 

Were he more angry at it. IS 

Men. All'a well ; and might have been much better, if 

He could have temporiz'd. 
Sic. Where is he, hear you ? 

Men. Nay, I hear nothing ; his mother and his wife 

Hear nothing from him. 

Enter three or four CitiMent. 

[C^xen*.] The gods preserve you both ! 

Sic. God-den, our neighbours. SO 

Bru. God-den to you all, god-den to you all. 

1. CU. Ourselves, our wives, and children, on our 

Are bound to pray for you both. 
Sic. Live, and thrive ! 

Bru. Farewell, kind neighbours! We wish'd Corio- 
lanus M 

Had lov'd you as we did. 
[CUizeM.] Now the gods keep you ! 

Both Tri. Farewell, farewdl. Exeunt CHizent. 

Sic. This is a happier and more comely time 
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Than when these fellows ran about the atreeta. 

Crying confusion. 
Bru. Caius Marcius waa 

A worthy officer i* the war ; but insolent, 30 . 

O'ercome with pride, ambitious past aU thinking. 

Self-loving, — 
Sic. And affecting one sole thrope. 

Without assistance. 
Men. I think not so;' 

Sie. We should by this, to all our lamentation. 

If he had gone forth consul, found it so. 39 

Btu. The gods have well prevented it, and Rome 

Sits safe and still without him. 

Enter an XdHe. 

Md. Worthy tribunes. 

There is a slave, whom we have put in prison. 
Reports the Volsces with two several powers 
Are eat'red in the Roman territories, 40 

And with the deepest malice of the war 
Destroy what lies before 'em. 

Men. Tis Aufidius. 

Who, hearing of our Marcius' banishment. 
Thrusts forth his horns again into the world ; 
Which were inshdl'd when Marcius stood for 
Rome, 4ff 

And durst not once peep out. 
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Sic. Come, what talk you 

Of Marcius ? 

Bru. Go see this rumourer whipp'd. It cannot be 
The Volsces dar« break with ua. 

Men. Cannot be ! 

We have record that very well it can ; 
And three examples of the like hath been SO 

Within my age. But reason with the fellow, 
Before you punish him, where he heard this, 
Lest you shall chance to whip your information 
And beat the messenger who bids beware 
Of what is to be dreaded. 

8ie. Tell not me 1 SS 

I know this cannot be. 

Bru. Not possible. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. The nobles in great earnestness are going 

All to the Senate-house ; some news is come 

That turns their countenances. 
Sic. 'Tis this slave, — 

Go whip him 'fore the people's eyes, — his rais- 
ing; 60 

Nothing but his report. 
Mess. Yes, worthy sir. 

The slave's report is seconded ; and more. 

More fearful, is deliver'd. 
Sic. What more fearful ? 
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Men, It ia spoke freely out of many mouths — 

How probable I do not know — that Marciua, is 
Joln'd with Atifidius, leads a power 'gainst Rome, 
And TOWS revenge as spacious as between 
The young'st and oldest thing. 

Sic. This is most likely ! 

Bru. Rais'd only, that the weaker sort may wish 
Good Marcius home again. 

Sic. The very trick on't. 

Mm. This is unlikely. 71 

He and Aufidius can no more atone 
Than violentest contrariety. 

Enter [a second Metsengar. 

[S.] Meat. You are sent for to the Senate. 

A fearful army, led by Caius Marciiu 7S 

Associated with Aufidius, rages 
Upon our territories ; and have already 
O'erbome their way, consum'd with fire, and 

took 
What lay before them. 

Enter Cominim. 

Com. O, you have made good work ! 
Men. What news ? what news ? 

Com. You have holp to ravish your own daught^s 
and 81 
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To mdt the city leads upon your pates. 

To see your wives dishonoiu-'d to your noses. — 
Men. What's the news ? what's the news ? 
Com. Your temples bumed in their cement, srnj S5 

Your franchises, whereon you stood, con£n'd 

Into an auger's bore. 
Men. Pray now, your news ? — 

You have made fair work, I fear me. — Fray, your 
news? 

If Marcius should be join'd with Volscians, — 
Com. If! 

He is their god. He leads them like a thing 90 

Made by some other deity than natiu«. 

That shapes man better ; and they follow him. 

Against us brats, with no less confidence 

Than boys pursuing summer butterflies. 

Or butchers killing flies. 
Men. You have made good work, 

You and your apron-men; you that stood so 
much &e 

Upon the voice of occupation and 

The breath of garlic-eaters ! 
Com, He wiU shake 

Your Rome about your ears. 
Men. As Hercules 

Did shake down mellow hiiit. You have made 
fair work ! 100 

Bru, But is this true, sir f 
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Com. Ay ; and you'll look pale 

Before you find it other. All the regions 

Do smilingly revolt ; and who resists 

Are mock'd for valiant ignorance, 

And perish constant fools. Who ts't can blame 
him? 106 

Your enemies and his find something in him. 
Men. We are all undone, unless 

The noble man have mercy. 
Com. Who shall ask it ? 

The tribunes cannot do't for shame ; the people 

Deserve such pity of him as the wolf 110 

Does of the shepherds. For his best friends, if 
they 

Should say, "Be good to Rome," they charg'd 
him even 

As those should do that had deserv'd his hate. 

And therein show'd like enemies. 
Men. 'Tis true. 

If he were putting to my house the brand 115 

That ahould consume it, I have not the face 

To say, "Beseech you, cease." You have made 
fair hands. 

You and your crafts ! You have crafted fair ! 
Com, You have brought 

A trembling upon Borne, such as was never 

So incapable of help. 
[Both] Tri. Say not we brought it. 120 
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Men. How ! Waa't we ? We IotM him ; but, like 
beasts 
And cowardly nobles, gave way unto your clusters, 
Wbo did hoot him out o' the city. 

Com. But I fear 

They'll roar faim in again, Tullus Aufidius, 
The second name of men, obeys his points Its 
As if he were his officer. Desperation 
Is all the policy, strength, and defence, 
That Kome can make against them. 

EjiUr a troop qf CiHxent. 

Men. Here come the clusters. 

And is Auiidius with him ? You are they 
That mode the air unwholesome, when you cast ISO 
Your stinking greasy caps in hooting at 
Coriolanus' exile. Now he's coming ; 
And not a hair upon a soldier's head 
Which will not prove a whip. As many cox- 
combs 
As you threw caps up will be tumble down, ISI 
And pay you for yoiu' voices. 'Tis no matter ; 
If he could bum us all into one coal. 
We have deserv'd it, 

[CitixeM.] Faith, we hear fearful news. 

1. Cii. For mine own part. 

When I said, banish him, I said, 'twas pity. 140 
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S. Cit. And so did I. 

3. Cit. And so did I ; and, to asy the truth, so did 
very many of us. That we did, we did for the 
beat; and though we willingly consented to 
his banishment, yet it was against our lU 
wiU. 

Com. You're goodly things, you voices ! 

Men. You have made 

Good work, you and your cry ! Shall 's to the 
Capitol ? 

Com. 0, ay, what else ? 

Exeunt Cominiua and Menenhu. 

Sie. Go, masters, get you home ; be not dismay'd. ISO 
These are a side that would be glad to have 
This true which they so seem to fear. Go home. 
And show no sign of fear. 

1. at. The gods be good to us ! Come, mas- 
ters, let's home. I ever said we were i' the IBS 
wrong when we banish'd him. 

S. Cit. So did we all. But, come, let's home. 

Exeunt CitvKiu. 

Bru. I do not like this news. 

Sic. Nor I. 

Bru. Let's to the Capitol. Would half my wealth 160 
Would buy this for a lie I 

Sic Pray, let's go. 

ExamL 
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[A eamp, at a trnaU dUtancefrom Roms.) 
EtUer Ai^fidiua toith his LUtdenant. 

Ax^. Do they still fly to the Komoa ? 

Ideu. I do not know what witchcraft's in him, but 
Your soldiers use him as the grace 'fore meat. 
Their talk at table, and their thanks at end ; 
And you are dark'ned in this action, sir, S 

Even by your own. 

Ai^. I cannot help it now. 

Unless, by using means, I lame the foot 
Of our design. He bears himself more proudlier. 
Even to my person, than I thought he would 
When first I did embrace him ; yet his nature 10 
In that's no changeling ; and I must excuse 
What cannot be amended. 

lAeu. Yet I wish, sir, — 

I mean for your particular, — you had not 
Join'd in commission with him ; but either 
Have bome the action of yourself, or else IS 

To him had left it solely. 

Auf. I understand thee well ; and be thou sure. 

When he shall come to his accoimt, be knows not 
What I can urge against him. Although it seems. 
And so he thinks, and is no less apparent 20 

To the vulgar eye, that he bears all things fairly. 
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And showa good husbandry for the Volsdan atste. 
Fights dragon-like, and does achieve as soon 
As draw his sword ; yet he hath left undone 
That which shall break his neck or hasard mine, iB 
Whene'er we come to our account. 

LUu. Sir, I beseech you, think you he'll carry Borne ? 

Auf. All places yield to him ere he sits down. 
And the nobility of Rome are his. 
The senators and patricians love him too ; SO 

Tlie tribuoes are no soldiers, and their people 
Will be as rash in the repeal as hasty 
To erpd him thence. I think he'U be to Rome 
As is the osprey to the fish, who takes it 
By sovereignty of nature. First he was K 

A noble servant to them, but he could not 
Carry his honours even. Whether 'twas pride. 
Which out of daily fortune ever taints 
The happy man ; whether defect of judgement. 
To fail in the disposing of those chances 40 

Which he was lord of ; or whether nature. 
Not to be other than one thing, not moving 
From the casque to the cushion, but commanding 

peace 
Even with the sbne austerity and garb 
As he controll'd the war ; but one of these, — « 
As he hath spices of them all — not all, — 
For I dare so far free him, — made him fear'd ; 
So. hated ; and so, banish'd : but he has a merit 
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To choke it in tlie utterance. So our virtues 
lie in the interpretation of the time ; M 

And power, unto itself most conunendable. 
Hath not a tomb so evident as a chair 
To extol what it hath done. 
One fire drives out one fire ; one nail, one nail ; 
Bights by rights falter, strengths by strengths do 
fail. ss 

Come, let's away. When, Caius, Home is thine, 
Thou art poor'st of all; then shortly art thou 



r, Gt)<.)^ilc 



{Stmu. A jniblie plaee.] 
Enter Men&mua, Comimui, Sicimut, Brubu, wUh 

Men, No, I'll not go. You hear wliat he hath said 
Which was sometime his geaeral ; who lov'd bim 
In a most dear particular. He call'd me father ; 
But what o' that ? Go, you that banish'd him ; 
A mile before his tent fall down, and knee 6 

The way into his mercy. Nay, if he coy'd 
To hear Cominius speak, I'll keep at home. 

Com. He would not seem to know me. 

Men. Do you hear ? 

Com, Yet one time he did call me by my name. 

I urg'd our old acquaintance, and the drops 10 
That we have bled together. Coriolanua 
He would not answer to ; forbade all names ; 
He was a kind of nothing, titleless. 
Till he had foig'd himself a name o' the fire 
Of burning Rome. 
' Men. Why, so ; you have made good work ! IS 

i38 "; 
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A pair of tribunes that have wreck'd fair Rome 
To make coala cheap ! A noble memory ! 

Com. I minded him how royal 'twas to pardon 
When it was less expected ; he replied, 
It was a bare petition of a state tO 

To one whom they had punish'd. 

Men. Very well ; 

Could he say less ? 

Com. I offered to awaken his regard j.- 

For 's private friends ; his answer to me was, ; 
He could not stay to pick them in a pile £5 

Of noisome musty chaff. He said 'twas folly. 
For one poor grain or two, to leave unbumt 
And still to nose the offence. 

Men. For one poor grain or two 1 

I am one of those ; his mother, wife, his child. 
And this brave fellow too, we are the grains. SO 
You are the musty chaff, and you are smelt 
Above the moon ; we must be burnt for you. 

Sic. Nay, pray, be patient. If you refuse your aid 
In this so never-needed help, yet do not 
Upbraid 's with our distress. But, sure, if you sa 
Would be your country's pleader, your good 

tongue. 
More than the instant army we can make. 
Might stop our countryman. 

Men. No, I'll not meddle. 

Sie. Fray you, go to him. 



140 XE-^ ^raseOS ^ CorioUmutf Act v 

Men. What should I do P 

Bru. Only make trial what your love can do 40 

For Some, towards Marcius. 

Men. Well, and say that Marcius 

Return me, as Comiaius is retum'd. 
Unheard ; what then ? 
But as a discontented friend, grief-shot 
With his unkindness ? Say't be so ? 

Sic. Yet your good will 

Must have that thanks from Borne, after the 
meaaure M 

As you intended well. 

Men. I'll tmdertake't. 

I think he'll hear me. Yet, to bite his hp 
And hum at good Comtnius, much unhearU me. 
He was not taken well ; he had not din'd. 50 

The veins unfill'd, our blood ia cold, and then 
We pout upon the morning, are unapt 
To give or to forgive ; but when we have stuff'd 
These pipes and these conveyances of our blood 
With wine and feeding, we have suppler souls 55 
Than in our priest-like fasts : therefore 111 watch 

him 
Till he be dieted to my request. 
And then I'll set upon him. 

Bru. You know the very road into his kindness. 
And cannot lose your way. 

Men, Good faith, Til prove him. 
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speed how it will. I shall ere long have know- 
ledge 61 
Of my success. Exit. 

Com. Hell never hear him. 

Sic. Not ? 

Cam. I tell you, he does sit in gold, his eye 

Red as 'twould bum Rome ; and his injury 

The gaoler to his pity. I kneel'd before him ; 05 

Twas very faintly he said, "Rise" ; dismiss'd me 

Thua, with his speechless hand. What he would do. 

He sent in writing after me, what he would not. 

Bound with an oath to yield to his conditions ; 

So that all hope is vain, 70 

Unless his noble mother and his wife, — 

Who, as I hear, mean to solicit him 

For mercy to his country. Therefore, let's hence. 

And with our fair entreaties haste them on. 



[Entrance qf the Vohcian camp b^ore Rome.] The 
Watek on guard. 

Enter to them, Meneniue, 

1. Wait^. Stay ! Whence are you ? 
e. WtOeh. Stand, and go back. 

Men. You guard like men; 'tis well; but, by your 
leave, 
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I am an officer of state, and come 

To speak with Coriolonus. 
l.Walch, From whence ? 

Men. From Rome. 

1. Waleh. You may not pass, you must return ; our 
general 5 

Will no more hear from thence. 
S. WtOch. You'll see your Bome onbrac'd with fire 

You'll speak with Coriolanus. 

Men. Good my friends. 

If you have heard your general talk of Rome 
And of hia friends there, it is lots to blanks, 10 
My name hath touch'd your ears ; it is Menenius. 

1. Watch. Be it so ; go baek. The virtue of your name 
Is not here passable. 

Men. I tell thee, fellow. 

Thy general is my lover. I have been 
The book of his good acts, whence men have read \S 
His fame uoparallel'd haply amplified ; 
For I have ever magnified my friends. 
Of whom he's chief, with all the sise that verity 
Would without lapsing suffer ; nay. sometimes. 
Like to a bowl upon a subtle ground, eo 

I have tumbled past the throw ; and in his praise 
Have almost atamp'd the leasing. Therefore, 

I must have leave to pass. 
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1. Watch. Faith, sir, if you had told as maDy lies 

in his behalf as you have uttered words in is 
your own, you should not pass here ; no, 
though it were as virtuous to lie as to live 
chastely. Therefore, go back. 

Men, Prithee, fellow, remember my name ia Me- 

nenius, always factionary on the party of your SO 
general. 

S. Watch. Howsoever you have been his liar, as you 
say you have, I am one that, telling true under 
him, must say you cannot pass. Therefore, 
go back. SS 

Men. Has he din'd, canst thou tell ? for I would 
not speak with him till after dinner. 

1. Watch. You are a Bomau, are you P 

Men. I am, as thy general b. 

1. Watch. Then you should bate Rome, as be does. 40 
Can you, when you have push'd out your 
gates the very defender of them, and, in a vio- 
lent popular ignorance, given your enemy your 
shield, think to front bis revenges with the 
easy groans of old women, the virginal palms is 
of your daughters, or with the palsied inter- 
cession of such a decay'd dotant as you seem 
to be ? Can you think to blow out the in- 
tended fire your city is ready to flame in, with 
sucJi weak breath as this ? No, you are de- SO 
ceiv'd ; therefore, back to Rome, and prepare 
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for your eicecution. You are condemn'd, our 
general has sworn you out of reprieve and par- 
don. 

Men. Sirrah, if thy captain knew I were here, he SJt 
would use me with estimation. 

1. Watch. Come, my captain knows you not. 

Men. I mean, thy general. 

1. Waleh. My general cares not for you. Back, 

I say, go ; lest I let forth your half-pint of SO 
blood. Back, that's the utmost of your hav- 
ing ; back ! 

Men. Nay, but, fellow, fellow, — 

Enter Coriolanut mih Ai^fidivt, 

Cot. What's the matter ? 

Men. Now, you companion, I'll say an errand for flS 
you. You shall know now that I lun in esti- 
mation ; you shall perceive thai a Jack guard- 
ant cannot office me from my son Coriolanus. 
Guess but by my entertainment with him if 
thou gtand'st not i' the state of hanging, or 70 
of some death more long in spectatorship, and 
crueller in suffering ; behold now presently, 
and swoon for what's to come upon thee. [To 
Cor.] The glorious gods sit in hourly synod 
about thy particular prosperity, and love thee 75 
no worse than thy old father Menenius does ! 
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my son, my son ! thou art preparing fire for 
us; look thee, here's water to quench it. I 
was hardly moved to come to thee ; but being 
assured none but myself could move thee, I 
have been blown out of our gates with sighs ; 80 
and conjure thee to pardon Rome, and 
thy petitionary countrymen. The good gods 
assuage thy wrath, and turn the drega of it 
upon this varlet here, — this, who, like a block, 
hath denied my access to thee. S5 

Cor. Away ! 

Men. How ! away ! 

Cor. Wife, mother, child, I know not. My affairs 
Are servanted to others ; though I owe 
My revenge properly, my remission lies BO 

In Volscian breasts. That we have been fa- 

Ingrate forgetful ness shall pobon rather 
Than pity note how much. Therefore, begone. 
Mine ears against your suits are stronger than 
Your gates against my force. Yet, for I loved 
thee, ' 95 

Take this along. I writ it for thy sake, 

lOivea a letUr.] 
And would have sent it. Another word, Menen- 

1 will not hear thee speak. This man, Aufidius, 
Was my belov'd in Rome ; yet thou behold'st ! 
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AvJ. You keep a constant temper. 100 

Exeuia [Coriotaniu and Ai^itu], 

1. Watch. Now, sir, is your name Menenius ? 

S. Watch. 'Tis a apell, you see, of much power. 
You know the way home again. 

1. Watch. Do you hear how we are shent for keep- 
ing your greatness back P 105 

S. Watch.\ What cause do you think I have to 
swoon? 

Men. I neither care for the world nor your gen- 
eral ; for such things as you I can scarce 
think there's any, you're so slight. He that 
hath a will to die by himself fears it not from 110 
another. Let your general do his worst. For 
you, be that you are, long ; and your misery 
increase with your age ! 1 say to you, as I was 
said to. Away ! Exit, 

1. Watch. A noble fellow, I warrant him. llff 

2. Watch. The worthy fellow is our general. 
He's the rock, the oak not to be wind-shaken. 

Exettnt. 
SCBNB III 
[The tent of Coriolania.] 
Enter CorioltBau, Avjidiut [and others]. 

Cor. We will before the walls of Rome to-morrow 
Set down our host. My partner in Has actbn. 
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You muat report to the Volscian lords, how plainly 
I have borne this business. 

Avf. Only their ends 

You have respected ; stopp'd your ears against A 
The general suit of Rome ; never admitted 
A private whisper, no, not with such friends 
That thought them sure of you. 

Cot. This last old man. 

Whom with a crack'd heart I have sent to Rome, 
Lov'd me above the measure of a father ; 10 

Nay, godded me, indeed. Their latest refuge 
Was to send him ; for whose old love I have. 
Though I show'd sourly to him, once more offer'd 
The first conditions, which they did refuse 
And cannot now accept. To grace him only IS 
That thought he could do more, a very little 
I have yielded to. Fresh embassies and suit^. 
Nor from the state nor private friends, hereafter 
Will I lend ear to. Ha ! what shout is this ? 

Shoui mthin. 
Shall I be tempted to infringe my vow SO 

In the same time 'tis made P I will not. 

BnUr [in mourning habUa] Virgitia, Votitmnia [leading] 
young Marciua, Valeria, with AUendanit. 

My wife comes foremost; then the honour'd 

mould 
Wherein this trunk was fram'd, and in her hand 
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The grandchild to her blood. But out, &ffectioa ! 
All bond and privilege of nature, break ! 2S 

Let it be virtuous to be obstinate. 
What is that curtsy worth ? or those doves' eyes. 
Which cao make gods forsworn? I melt, and 

am not 
Of stronger earth than others. My mother bows, 
As if Olympus to a molehill should 30 

In supplication nod ; and my young boy 
Hath an aspect of intercession which 
Great nature cries, "Deny not." Let the Volsces 
Plough Rome and harrow Italy, Til never 
Be such a gosling to obey instinct, but stand SB 
As if a man were author of himself 
And knew no other kin. 

Vir. My lord and husband ! 

Cor. These eyes are not the same I wore in Rome. 

Vir. The sorrow that delivers us thus chang'd 
Makes you think so. 

Cor. Like a dull actor now 40 

I have forgot my part, and I am out. 
Even to a full disgrace. Best of my flesh. 
Forgive my tyranny ; but do not say 
For that. "Forgive our Romans." O, a kiss 
Long as my exile, sweet as my revenge ! W 

Now, by the jealous queen of heaven, that kiss 
I carried from thee, dear ; and my true lip 
Hath virgin'd it e'er since. You gods ! I prate. 
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And the most noble mother of the world 

Leave imsaluted. Sink, my knee, i' the earth ; fiO 
Kntelt. 

Of thy deep duty more impression show 

Than that of common sons. 
VoL O, stand up bleas'd ! 

Whilst, with no softer cushion than the flint, 

I kneel before thee ; and unproperly 

Show duty, as mistaken all this while 5J 

Between the child and parent. [Kiieeb.] 

Cm: [InMatUly rawing h^.] What's this ? 

Your knees to me ? to your corrected son ? 

Then let the pebbles on the hungry beach 

Pillip the stars ; then let the mutinous winds 

Strike the proud cedars 'gainst the fiery sun, 60 

Murd'ring impossibility, to make 

What cannot be, slight work. 
Vol. Thou art my warrior ; 

I holp to frame thee. Do you know this lady ? 
Cor. The noble sister of Publicola, ' 

The moon of Rome, chaste as the icicle 05 

That's curded by the frost from purest snow 

And hangs on Dian's temple. Dear Valeria I 
Vol. This is a poor epitome of yours. 

Which by the interpretation of full time 

May show like all yourself. 
Cor. The god of soldiers. 

With the consent of supreme Jove, inform 71 
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Thy thoughts with nobleness; that thou mayst 

prove 
To shame unvulnerable, and stick i' the wars 
Like a great sea-mark, standing every flaw, 
And saving those that eye thee ! 

Vol. Your knee, sirrah. 

Cor. That's my brave boy ! 76 

Vol. Even he, your wife, this lady, and myself. 
Are suitors to you. 

Cor. I beseech you, peace ; 

Or, if you'd ask, remember this before : 
The thing I have forsworn to grant may never 80 
Be held by you deoials. Do not bid me 
Dismiss my soldiers, or capitulate 
Again with Home's mechanics ; tell me not 
Wherein I seem unnatural ; desire not 
To allay my rages and revenges with 8S 

Your colder reasons. 

Vol. 0, no more, no more ! 

You have said you will not grant us anything ; 
For we have nothing else to ask, but that 
Which you deny already. Yet we will ask. 
That, if you fait in our request, the blame 90 

May hang upon your hardness ; therefore hear us. 

Cor, Aufidius, and you Volsces, mark ; f^r we'll 

Hear nought from Rome in private. Your re- 
quest ? 

Vol. Should we be silent and not speak, our raiment 
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And state of bodies would bewray what life 95 
We have led since thy exile. Think with thyself 
How more unfortunate than all living women 
Are we come hither ; since that thy sight, which 

should 
Make our eyes flow with joy, hearts dance with 

comforts. 
Constrains them weep and shake with fear and 

sorrow ; lOO 

Making the mother, wife, and child to see 
The son, the husband, and the father tearing 
His country's bowels out. And to poor we 
Thine enmity's most capital. Thou barr'st us 
Our prayers to the gods, which is a comfort lOS 
That all but we enjoy ; for how can we, 
Alas, how can we for our country pray. 
Whereto we are bound, together with thy victory. 
Whereto we are bound ? Alack, or we must lose 
The country, our dear nurse, or else thy person, 110 
Our comfort in the country. We must find 
An evident calamity, though we had 
Our wish, which side should win ; for either thou 
Must, aa a foreign recreant, be led 
With manacles through our streets, or else 115 
Triumphantly tread on thy country's ruin. 
And bear the palm for having bravely shed 
Thy wife and children's blood. For myself, son, 
I purpose not to wait on fortune till 
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These wars determine. If I cannot persuade 
thee 120 

Rather to show a noble grace to both parts 
Than seek the end of one, thoiishalt no sooner 
March to assault thy country than to tread — 
Trust to't, thou shall not — on thy mother's 

womb. 
That brought thee to this world. 

Vir. Ay, and on mine, 

That brought you forth this hoy, to keep yout 
name 126 

Living to time. 

Young Mar. 'A. shall not tread on me. 

I'll run away till I am bigger, but then I'll fight. 

Cor. Not of a woman's tenderness to be. 

Requires nor child nor womim's face to see. ISO 
I have sat too long. [Rising.] 

Vol. Nay, go not from us thus. 

If it were so that our request did tend 
To save the Romans, thereby to destroy 
The Volsces whom you serve, you might con- 
As poisonous of your honour. No ; our suit 135 
Is, that you reconcile them r while the Volsces 
May say, "This mercy we have show'd"; the 

Romans, 
"This we receiv'd"; and each in either wie 
Give the all-hail to thee, and cry, "Be bleat 
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For making up this peace!" Thou know'st, 

great son, 140 

The end of war 'a uncertain, but thia certain. 
That, if thou conquer Rome, the benefit 
Which thou shalt thereby reap is auch a name 
Whose repetition will be dogg'd with curaes ; 
Whose chronicle thua writ : "The man waa 

noble, 145 

But with hia last attempt he wip'd it out ; 
Destroy'd his country ; and hia name remains 
To the ensuing age abhorr'd." Speak to me, 

aon. 
Thou hast affected the fine atraina of honour. 
To imitate the graces of the gods ; ISO 

To tear with thunder the wide cheeka o' the air. 
And yet to charge thy aulphur with a bolt 
That should but rive an oak. Why doat not 

apeak? 
Think'st thou it honourable for a noble man 
Still to remember wrongs? Daughter, apeak 

you ; 155 

He carea not for your weeping. Speak thou, boy ; 
Perhaps thy childishness will move him more 
Than can our reasons. Hiere's no man in the 

world 
More bound to 's mother ; yet here he lets me prate 
Like one i' the stocks. — Thou hast never in thy 

life 100 
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Show'd thy dear mother any courtesy. 
When she, poor hen, fond of no second brood. 
Has cluck'd thee to the wars and safely home, 
Loaden with honour. Say my request's unjust, 
And spurn me back ; but if it be not so, les 

Thou art not honest ; and the gods will plague thee. 
That thou restraiu'st from me the duty which 
To a mother's part belongs. — He turns away, 
Down, ladies ; let us shame him with our knees. 
To his surname Coriolanus longs more pride 170 
Than pity to our prayers. Down ! an end ; 
Hiis is the last. So we will home to Rome, 
And die among our neighbours, — Nay, behold "s t 
This boy, that cannot tell what he would have. 
But kneels and holds up hands for fellowship, 175 
Does reason our petition with more strength 
Than thou hast to deny't, — Come, let us go. 
This fellow had a Volsciaa to his mother ; 
His wife is in Corioli, and his child 
Like lum by chance, — Yet give us our dis- 
patch. 180 
I am hush'd until our city be a-fire. 
And then I'll speak a Uttle. 

He holds her hy the hand, nient. 
Cor. O mother, mother ! 

What have you done? Behold, the heavens do 

The gods look down, and this unnatural scoie 
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They laugh at. my mother, mother ! ! IM 
You have won a happy victory to Rome ; 
But, for your Bon, — believe it, 0, believe it. 
Most dangerously you have with him prevail'd. 
If not most mortal to him. But, let it come. 
Aufidius, though I cannot make true wan, 190 
I'll frame convenient peace. Now, good Aufidius, 
Were you in my stead, would you have heard 
A mother less, or granted less, Aufidius ? 

Aitf. I was mov'd withal. 

Cor. I dare be sworn you were ; 

And, sir, it is no little thing to make 19a 

Mine eyes to sweat compassion. But, good sir. 
What peace you'll make, advise me. For my 

part, 
ril not to Rome, I'll back with you; and pray 

you, 
Stand to me in this cause. — O mother ! wife I 

[Speaks apart with ikem.] 

Ai^. [Aside.] I am glad thou hast set thy mercy and 
thy honour 200 

At difference in thee. Out of that I'll work 
Myself a former fortune. 

Cor. [To Volumnia, Virgilia, etc.] Ay, by and by ; 
But we will drink together ; and you shall bear 
A better witness back than words, which we. 
On like conditions, will have oounter-seal'd. 20fi 
Come, enter with us. Ladies, you deserve 
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To have a temple built you. All the swords 

In Italy, and her confederate arms. 

Could not have made this peace. Exeunt. 



SCBNB IV 

[Rome. A ■puUic place.] 

Elder Meneniua and Siciniiu. 

Men. See you yond coign o' the Capitol, yond cor- 
ner-stone ? 

Sic. Why, what of that ? 

Men. If it be possible for you to displace it with 
your little finger, there is some hope the ladies 
of Rome, especially his mother, may prevail 
with him. But I say there is no hope in't; 
our throats are sentenc'd and stay upon execu- 
tion. 

Sic. Is't possible that so short a time can alter 
the condition of a man 7 

Men. There is differency between a grub and a 
butterfly ; yet your butterfly was a grub. 
This Marcius is grown from man to dragon ; 
he has wings ; he's more than a creeping 
thing. 

Sie. He lov'd his mother dearly. 

Men. So did he me ; and he no more remembers 
his mother now than an eight-year-old horse. 
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The tsTtneas of his face sours ripe grapes; 
when he walks, he moves like an engine, and 
the ground shrinks before his treading. He tO 
is able to pierce a corslet with his eye ; talks 
like a knell, and his Hum is a battery. He sits 
in his state, as a thing made for Alexander. 
What he bids be done is finish'd with his bid- 
ding. He wante nothing of a god but eternity £fi 
and a heaven to throne in. 

Stc. Yes, mercy, if you report him truly. 

Men. I paint him in the character. Mark what 
mercy his mother shall bring from him. There 
is no more mercy in him than there is millr in SO 
a male tiger ; that shall our poor city find : 
and all this is long of you. 

Sic. The gods be good imto us ! 

Men. No, in such a case the gods will not be good 

unto us. When we baniah'd him, we respected 95 
not them ; and, he returning to break out 
necks, they respect not us. 

Enter a Mettmger. 

Meu. Sir, if you'd save your life, fly to your house. 
The plebeians have got your fellow-tribune 
And hole him up and down, all swearing, if W 
The Boman ladies bring not comfort home. 
They'll give him death by inches. 



158 Hfite €^rageD^ of Coriolamut Act v 

Enter a uamd Metaenger, 

Sie. What's the news ? 

[S.] Men. Good news, good news 1 The ladies have 
prevail 'd. 

The Volsdans are dislodg'd, and Marcius gone. 

A menieF day did never yet greet Rome, U 

No, not the expulsion of the Tarquins. 
Stc. Friend, 

Art thou certain this is true ? Is't most certain ? 
[S.] Mmi. Aj certain as I know the sun is fire. 

Where have you lurk'd, that you make doubt of it ? 

Ne'er through an arch so hurried the blown tide, 50 

As the recomforted through the gates. Why, 
hark you! 
TrvmpeU; havtboyi; drums beat; aU together. 

The trumpets, sackbuts, psalteries, and fifes. 

Tabors and cymbals and the shouting Romans, 

Make the sun dance. Haric you ! 

A tkout viitkin. 
Men. This is good news ; 

I will go meet the ladies. This Volunmia 5A 

Is worth of consuls, senators, patricians, 

A city full ; of tribunes, such as you, 

A sea and land full. You have pray'dwell to-day. 

This morning for ten thousand of your throats 

rd not have given a doit. Hark, how they joy ! 
Sound still, VJtth the thoute. 00 
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Sic. First, the gods bless you for your tidings ; next. 

Accept my thankfulness. 
[S.] Mtai. Sir, we have all 

Great cause to give great thanks. 
Sic. They are near the city ? 

[2.] Mesi. Almost at point to enter. 
Sic. We will meet them, 

And help the joy. Exeunt. K 



[The tame. A street near the gaie.\ 

Enter two Seitatort with Ladies [Fo/winnto, Virgilia, 
Valeria, «(c.], pasting over the stage, with other 

[1.] Sen. Behold our patroness, the life of Borne ! 

Call all your tribes together, praise the gods. 

And make triumpliant fires I Strew flowers be- 
fore them ! 

Unshout the nobe that banish'd Marcius ! 

Repeal him with the welcome of his mother ; 5 

Cry, "Welcome, ladies, welcome !" 
All. Welcome, ladies. 

Welcome ! A flourish with drums and trumpets. 
[Exeunt.] 
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[CarioU. A jmblie ^ace.] 

Enter TuUiu Avfidim, with Attemlantt. 

Avi. Go tell the lords o' the city I am here ; 
Deliver them this paper. Having read it. 
Bid th^n repair to the market-place, where I, 
Even in theira and in the commons' ears. 
Will vouch the truth of It. Him I accuse A 

The city porta by this hath enter'd, and 
Intends to appear before the people, hoping 
To purge himself with words. Dispatch. 

[Exeunt Attendants.] 

Enter three or four Conspirator* qf Ayfidiiu' faction. 

Moat welcome ! 
1. Con. How is it with our general ? 
Ai^. Even so 10 

As with a man by his own alms empoison'd. 

And with his charity slain. 
S. Con. Most noble sir. 

If you do hold the same intent wherein 

You wish'd us parties, we'll deliver you 

Of your great danger. 
Avf. Sir, I cannot tell. IS 

We must proceed as we do find the people. 
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3. Con. The people will remain tmcertain whilst 

'Twist you there's difference i but the fall of 

Makea the survivor heir of all. 

At^. I know it ; 

And my pretext to strike at him admits 80 

A good construction. I rais'd him, and I pawn'd 
Mine honour for his truth ; who being so height- 

en'd. 
He watered his new plants with dews of flattery, 
Seducing so my friends ; and, to this end. 
He bow'd his nature, never kuowa before 25 

But to be rough, uoswayable, and free. 

3. Con. Sir, his stoutness 

When he did stand for consul, which he lost 
By lack of stooping, — 

At^f. That I would have spoke of. 

Being baaish'd for't, he came imto my hearth, SO 
Presented to my knife his throat. I took him ; 
Made him joint-servant with me ; gave him way 
In all his own desires ; nay, let him choose 
Out of my files, his projects to accomplish, 
My best and freshest men ; serv'd his design- 
ments 3a 

In mine own person ; holp to reap the fame 
Which he did end all his, and took some pride 
To do myself this wrong ; till, at the last, 
I seem'd his follower, not partner, and . 
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Be wag")! me with his countenance, as if M 

I had been mercenary. 
1. Con. So he did, my lord. 

The army marvell'd at it, and, in the last, 

Whea he had carried Rome and that we look'd 

For DO less spoil than glory, — 
Ai4- There was it. 

For whidi my sinews shall be stretch'd upon 

At a few drops of wom^s rheum, which are 
As cheap as lies, he sold the blood and labour 
Of our great action, 'nierefore shaU he die. 
And I'll renew me in his fall. But, hark ! 

DruiM and trumpet* sound, unlk great 
thoula qf the People. 

1. Con. Your native town you enter'd like a post, SO 
And had bo welcomes home ; but he returns. 
Splitting the air with noise. 

S. Con. And patient fools. 

Whose children he hath slain, thdr base throats 

tear 
With giving him rfory. 

S. Con. Therefore, at your vantage. 

Ere he express himself, or move the people 51 

With what he would say, let him feel your sword. 
Which we will second. When he lies along. 
After your way his tale pronounc'd shall bury 
His reasons with his body. 
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Attf. Saj no more. 

Here come the lorda. 00 

Enter the Laria qf tfte ci(y. 

AH the Lord). You are most welcome home. 

Ai^. I have not deseiVd it. 

But, worthy lorda, have jou with heed perused 
What I have written to you ? 

Lordt. We have. 

i. Lord. And griev« to hear't. 

What faults he made before the last, I think 
Might have found easy fines ; but there to end OS 
Where he was to begin, and give away 
The benefit of our levies, answering us 
With our own charge, making a treaty where 
There was a yielding, — this admits no excuse. 

Ai^. He approaches ; you shall hear him. 70 

Enter Coriolantu, vuxrching with drum and colourt; 
Commoneri beijig vnih him. 

Cot. Hail, lords ! I am retum'd your soldier. 
No more infected with my country's love 
Than when I parted hence, but still aubsisting 
Under your great command. You are to know 
That prosperously I have attempted and 7S 

With bloody passage led your wars even to 
"Die gates of Rome. Our spoils we have brought 
home 
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Do more than counterpoise a full third part 
The charges of the action. We have made peace 
With no less honour to the Antiates 80 

Than shame to the Romans ; and we here deliver, 
Subacrib'd by the consuls and patricians. 
Together with the seal o' the Senate, what 
We have ccHnpounded on. 

A^f. Read it not, nc^le lords ; 

But tell the traitor, in the highest degree 85 

He hath abus'd your powers. 

Cor. "Traitor !" How now ! 

Ai^. Ay, traitor, Marcius ! 

Cor. " Marcius !" 

Anf. Ay, Marcius, Caius Marcius ! Dost thou think 
I'll grace thee with that robbery, thy stolen name, 
Coriolanus, in Corioli ? 90 

You lords and heads o' the state, perfidiously 
He has betray'd your business, and given up. 
For certain drops of salt, your city Rome, 
I say "your city," to his wife and mother ; 
Breaking his oath and resolution like 9S 

A twist of rotten silk, never admitting 
Counsel o' the war, but at his nurse's tears 
He whin'd and roar'd away your victory, 
That pages blush'd at him and men of heart 
Look'd wond'ring each at others. 

Cor. Hear'st thou. Mars ? 

ivf. Name not the god, thou boy of tears ! 
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Cor. Ha! 101 

Ai^. No more. 

Cor. Measureless liar, thou hast made mj heart 

Too great for what contains it. "Boy!" 

slave! 
Pardon me, lords, 'tis the first time that erer 1(U 
I was torc'd to scold. Your judgraneDts, my grave 

lords. 
Must give this cur the lie ; and his own notion — 
Who wears my stripes impresa'd upon him, that 
Must bear my beating to his grave — shall join 
To thrust the lie unto him. 110 

1. Zord. Peace, both, and hear me speak. 

Cor. Cut me to pieces, Volsces; men and [ads. 
Stain all your edges on me. "Boy!" False 

hound ! 
If you have writ your annals true, 'tis there. 
That, like an eagle in a dove-cote, I IW 

Flutter'd your Volscians in Corioli i 
Alone I did it. "Boy!" 

Aiff. Why, noble lords. 

Will you be put in mind of his blind fortune, 
Which was your shame, by this unholy brag- 
gart, 119 
'Fore your own eyes and ears ? 

AH Corup. Let him die for't. 

All the -people. Tear him to pieces ! Do it pres- 
ently 1 — He kill'd my son ! — My daughter ! 
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— He Idll'd my covuin Marcua ! — He Idll'd 

my father ! 
2. Lord. Peace, ho ! no outrage : peace ! lU 

The man is noble and his fame folds in 

This orb o' the earth. His last offences to us 

ShaH have judicious hearing. Stand, Aufidius, 

And trouble not the peace. 
Cor. O that I had him. 

With six Aofidiuses or more, his tribe, 130 

To use my lawful sword ! 
Ai^. Insolent villain ! 

AUContp, KiU, km, kiU, kiU. kiU him ! 

Both the ConipiraUyn draw and kill Coriolatau, 
wkofallt: A^fidiua alaitds on him. 
Lordf. Hold, hold, hold, hold ! 

At^. My noble masters, hear me speak. 
1. lord. Tullus t 

S. Lord. Thou hast done a deed whereat valour will 

upon him. Masters all, be 
quiet ; lU 

Put up your swords. 
Auf. My lords, when you shall know — as in this 
rage, 
ProTok'd by him, you cannot — the great danger 
Which this man's life did owe you, you'll rejoice 
That he is thus cut off. Please it your honours 
To call me to your Senate, I'll deliver UI 
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Myself your loyal servant, or endure 
Your heaviest censure. 

I. Lord. Bear from hence his body ; 

And mourn you for him. Let him be regarded 
As the most noble corae that ever herald 145 

Did follow to his um. 

S. Lord. Bis own impatience 

Takes from Aufidius a great part of blame. 
Let's make the best of it. 

Ai^. My rage is gone. 

And I am struck with sorrow. Take him up. 
Help, three o' the chiefest soldiers ; I'll be one. 160 
Beat thou the drum, that it speak mournfully. 
Trail your steel pikes. Though in this city he 
Hath widowed and unchilded many a one. 
Which to this hour bewail the injury. 
Yet he shall have a noble memory. 155 

Assist. 

Exeunt, bearing the hody ^ Coriolottut. A dead 
march sounded. 



■a r, Google 



3 r, Google 



Act FliBt Scene 1. The divinon into acta is nude In 
the fint Folio, but only the first scene division ia there 
indicated. A list of Dramaiit PeT»om» was first given bjr 
Rowe, and the scene settings are mainly due to Rowe and 
Pope. 

I. i. £A. lakes. " As lean ai a rake " is proverbial. 
Cf. Chaucer, Canterbury Taltt. A, 287. " Ab lene was his 
taors as ia a rake." 

I. i. 9,9. he's a Terjr iog to Ute commonsltr. Cf. 
Two Otftilemen <ff Verona, II. ui. 11-1!. " He is a stooe, 
a very pebble stone, and has no more pity in him than a 
dog." 

I. i. 89. he did it to please his mother. Plutarch says, 
" the only thing that made him to love honour, was the 
]oye he sawe his mother dyd take of him." 

.1. i. 112. Which ne'er came from the longs. Not a 
cordial but a satirical smile. 

I. i. 121. 'Fore me. A very mild oath. Parliament 
passed an act in 1606 to prevent the abuse of God's name 
in stage plays. In several instances the Polio softens or 
omits oaths found in the quartos. 

I. i. 130. Ton'sL A provincial or colloquial form. 

I. i. 103. rascal. A lean ill-conditioned deer. Worst 
In blood to run. In the poorest state tor running. 

I. i. IT8-180. Tour virtue Is . . . justice did It You 
make a point of upholding the man who lias been dis- 
l6p - o- 
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grftced b; hia acta >ud lA rmiliDg nt the Uw under which he 
U adjudged guilty. 

I. i. 18«. Wdi every minttle 70a do change « mind. 
Cf. the mar^Dsl gloss in Plutarcti, " Sec the fickle mindes 
of common people." 

I. L 197. Bide foctioiu. Take part with tactions. 

I. i. SOS. qtiarter'd slnvef. Slaves who should be cut 
in quarters. For this aatidpatory use of the perfect par- 
ticiple compare Keats's ItoMla, XXVII : 



I. i. 206. thej lack discretion. Lacking' discreUon, 
which, according to the proverb, is the better part ot 
valor, they might be eipected to possess courage. 

I. i. 209. slgh'd forth proverbs. Cf. Bobadil's ridicule 
of Downright in Jonson's Every Man in Bu Humour, 
I. iv, " He has not so much as a good phrase in his belly, 
but all old iron, and rusty proverbs." 

I. i. 215. generosity. Those ot noble birth. 

I. i. 219. Five tribunes. Cf. Plutarch : " These per- 
iuauons {the arguments ot Menenius] pacified the people, 
condilionally, that the Senate would graunte there should 
be yerely chosen five magistrates, which they now call 
Tribuni Plebit, whose office should be to defend the poore 
people from violence and oppression. So lunius Brutus, 
and Siciuius Vellutus, were the first Tribunes of the people 
that were chosen, who had only bene the causers and pro- 
curers of this sedition." 

I. i. Hi. Win Upon power. Gain advantage over those 
in authority. 
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I. 23S. pat JfiO to't Call forth your utmost ability, 
i. SSI. How th« dispatch Is nude. What form of 
\ the state gives the generals for this war. 

I. i. 282. SSore than iia singularity. Apart from his 
dbBractnistic behavior. 

I, ii. 9. presa'd a power. Levied an army. 

I. ii. 15. preparation. Military force. Cf. Otkdlo, I. 
iii. 211-122, " The Turk with a moat mighty preparation 
makei for Cyprus." 

I. ii. 28. set down before's. Encamp against ns. — for 
tt« remove. To raise the siege. 

I. iii. le. hound with oak. Plutarch relates the inci- 
dent: " A Romaine souldier being throwen to the ground 
even hard by him, Martius straight bestrid him, and slue 
the enemie with his owne handes that had before over- 
throwcn the Romaine. Here upon, after the battell was 
wonne, the Dictator dyd not forget so noble an acte, and 
therefore first of all he crowued Martius with a garland of 
oken boughs. For whosoever saveth the lite of a Ro- 
maine, it is a manner among them, to honour him with 
such a garland." 

I. iii. 4S. Than gilt his trophy. Wright explains tro^ii 
as " the ornaments of his tomb," but the word possibly 
means hNe a folded monument raised in honor of his 
triumph; cf. Henry V, V. Prologue, 21. 

I. iii. SS, 50. fine spot Valeria refers to the pattern of 
the embroidery. Cf. Desdemona's handkerchief " spotted 
with strawberries," Otkelto, III, iii. 43S. 

I. iii. 92-94. yet, Qiey say, ... full of moths. An 
example of similar levity toward classieal story may be 
found in the Tempttt, II. i. 76 ff., " Not since widow Dido'* 
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time," etc. In both caKs the effect U a toncii ol re&listic 
characterization. 

I. iii. 117. oar better mirtb. Our mirth which will be 
better without her. 

I. iv. 1i. The meaiiiDg is clear, but the use of a double 
negative, nor and Utt, is confuung, and has tpveu rise to 
varioUB emendationa. 

I. iv. 86. They do disdain us much befosd our thoughts. 
" So the Coriolans making small accompt of tbem that laye 
in campe before the cittie, made a salye out apoD them, 
in the which at the first the Coriolans had the better, and 
drave the Romaines backe agune ioto the trencbea." — 
Plutarch. 

I. IV. 47. To the pot. To destruction. CI. The Man in 
tha Moone, 1B09, Percy Society, No. LXXXIV, page 2: 
" all that hee can get, or borrow, goeth to the pot." 

I. iv. SI. He ia himself alone. Plutarch says, " he 
was cntred the cittie with very fewe men to helpe him." 
Genest thought that Tate had made one considerable im- 
provement on Shakespeare in The Ingratitude qf a Coin- 
monweatth by representing Caius Marcius " as not being 
quite alone on this ooeaaion." 

I. iv. 63. sen^bly outdares his senseless sword. He, 
though possessed of feeling, is braver than his sword 
which has DO feeling. 

I. iv. 57. Even to Cato's wish. In the mouth of Lar- 
tiaa this is of course an auBchronism. Plutarch makes the 
remark on his own account : " For he was even such aS' 
other, as Cato would have a aouldicraud a csptaine tobe: 
not only terrible, and fierce to laye about him, but to make 
the enemie afeard with the sounde of his Toyce^ and 
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grimneu of his countenaiince." For Caio'i, the Folio has 
Caluet. 

I. V. 7. Of a doit Worth h&lt a farthing. 

I. vi. 16. briefly. A short time ago. 

I. vi. 76. O,meal0De, maliefouaBwonlpfme? Many 
editors have considered thta line obscure and in need of 
emendation. It makes, however, eiceUent and spirited 
sense as it stands in the Folio : Ok me atone, makt you a 
suiord of me; with a sense of exaltation eicited by the in- 
stant response of the soldiers to his personal appeal, 
Coriolanus thinks of himself, borne on the shoulders of the 
troops, as an animated blade, singly invincible against the 
enemy. " Take me alone," the line means, as printed in 
the Folio, "and use me like a sword." The introduction 
of the interrogation mark, proposed by Capell, slightly 
alters the mood, but not the meaning. 

I. viii. i. fame and envy. Hendiadys for envied (or 
bated) fame. Other cases of this figure are n»f«e and horn, 
III. i. S5 ; ausietiiy and f/arb, IV. vii. 46. 

I. viii. \t. the whip of your bragg'd progeny. Hector 
was the militacy leader of the Trojans, who were progenitors 
of the Romans. 

I. viii. 19. In your condenmed eeconds. By your 
damned assistance. By increasing the fighting strength 
of Aufidius they had added to the disgraee of his defeat. 

I. ii. 41-18. May these same Instniments . . . cover- 
ture for flie wars I Coriolanus, with characteristic dislik« 
of popular applause, wishes martial instruments confined 
strictly to martial uses. If drums and trumpets, of which 
we expect stern sincerity, are prostituted to flattery, then 
let courts and cities, of which we ordinarily eipect Icm 
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candor, fpve themaelves OT«r wholly to h^pocm;. 
When the ftdulatioa of the city paraute is imitated upon the 
6dd of battle, then soldiera have ceased to be themselTes, 
and may as well wear his silk as their steel. 

I. ii. 55. give yoD truly. Estimate youi virtues cor- 

I. ii. 57. means hia proper hum. Intends injury to 
himself. 

I. ix. 65. Csjus Blardus CorioUmis. " And theraby 
it appeareth, that the first name the Bomainee have, as 
Cains: was our Christian name now. The second as 
Martins ; was the name of the house and familie they came 
of. The third, was some addition geven, either for some 
arte or notable service." — Flutabch. 

I. Lc. 71. undercr«st roar good addition. Wear the 
good title you have conferred upon me as a crest. 

I. ix. 77. articiilate. Draw up conditions of peace. 

I. ii. 83-90. At a poor man's house, etc. Plutarch eaya, 
" an olde friende and hoste of mine, an honest wealthie 
man"; he places the incident before the surnaming of 
Coiiolanus, which concludes this part of his narrative; 
and he gives no hint for the admired stroke, " Bg Jupiter I 

I. T. 5, e. Conditionl What good condition can m 
trea^ find? Aufidius repeats the word in the sense in- 
tended by the soldier — termi; then in his question he 
plays on a second meaning — quality or charaeler. 

I. X. 12-21. Mine emulation ... to Mardus. Cole* 
ridge thought the aspect of Aufidius here depicted must ba 
in nature because it is in Shakespeare. He could not dis- 
cover in himself, however, " any germ of possible feeling. 
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which conld wax uid untold itself into lUch wntiment aa 
this." Its dcsmatic function, he pointi out, is the " pre- 
vention of shock at the after change in Aufidiua' character." 
— LedttTBa upon Skakeifeart. 

1. 1. £5. Upon my brother's caxtd. Guarded by my 
brother. 

I. z. 26. Acainst the hospitable canon. The law of 
hospitality forbids injuring an enemy who is in the por- 
tion of a guest. 

n.i.ee. the right-hand file. The patricians. On"the 
dignity of I^es " see Peacham's chapter " Of Military Ob- 
servatioua" in the Com-pUat OenUeman, 16S4. 

II. i. SI. little thief of occasion. Slight provocation. 
II. i. 84. the ass in compound. A pun on the last 

ayllables of Sicinius and Brutus. Wright observes that 
" Shakespeare was thinking of the little Latin be learnt 
at school, and the ' As in praesenti,' &c." 

II. i. 69. map of mj microcosm. My character as it 
presents itself to you. That the individual man images in 
ininiature the universe was a notion worked hard by 
Shakespeare and his contemporaries. 

II. i. 70. bisson coaspectuities. Blind sights. The 
Folio has beeaome, which may be a dialectic form. Mene- 
nius employs this " vile phrase," composed of an archaic 
and provincial word plus a coinage of his own, rather to 
deride than to enlighten the ignorance of the tribunes. 

II. i. 76. legs. Bows. Cf. Jonson's Siltnt Woman, 
II. i, " Mute makes a leg." 

II. i. 138. Galen. A now obvious anachronism; Ga- 
len lived in the second century a.D. 

II. i. SI*, change oi hononrs. Variety of honiws. Cf. 
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Ford's Broktn Heart, IV. i, " Their very dreanu preaent 
'em choice of pleasures . . . increments of honours . . . 
change of gaiments . . . votes of people." 

II. i. 227, 228. hors'd with Toriable complezioat. Be- 
stridden b; people of various sorts. 

II. i. eso. Napless vesture of humility. Plutarch a&ya, 
" the custome of Rome was at that time, that suche as dyd 
sue tor any office, should tor certen dsyes before be in the 
market place, only with a poore gowne on their backes, 
and without any coate underneath, to praye the cittizens 
to remeDit>er them at the daye of election." 

II. i. 272. pat npon't Urged to it. 

II. ii. 24-26. How, to seem to affect &e malice . . . 
to flatter them for their love. Plutarch says in his Com- 
parison of Alcibiades with Martius Coriolanus, " he is 
lesse to be blamed, that seeketh to please and gralifie 
his commoD people : then be that deapiseth and disdaineth 
thero, and therefore offereth them wrong and injurie, 
bicause he would not seeme to flatter them, to winne the 
more authoritie." 

II. ii. 41. Having determin'd of tiie Volsces. Having 
come to a decision concerning them. 

II. ii. 87, 88. It is held that valour is the chiefest virtue. 
Plutarch explains : " Now in those days, valliantness was 
honoured in Rome above all other vertues: which they 
called Virtut, by the name of vertue selfe, as including in 
that gMierall name, all other apeciall vertnes besides." 

II. it. 92. made a head. Raised an army. 

II. ii. 95. Amazonian chin. Chin Iraardless like that 
of the female warriors. 

II. ii. 109. Be lurch'd all swords of the gailand. He 
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outdid &)l others. For the bearing of this eipressioD on the 
dBt« of the ptay, see the Introduction. 

II. ii. IDT. Speak bitn home. Do him justice in words. 

II. ii. 112. it took. Like a fatal disease marked by a 
plague spot, or like the influence of a malign spirit. Cf. 
Bamlet, 1. i. 163, " No fairy takes." 

II. ii. 115, lie. pednted irith Bhnnless destiaj. Wright 
compares the custom of painting plaguc'Stricken houses 
with a red cross. Possibly there is a reminiscence also of 
the blood-painted doors by which the Israelites avoided 
the " shunless destiny " of the first-born of the Egyptians. 

II. ii. 117. struck. As applied to a comet, strike has a 
technical sense. A comet strikes by malign influence. 
Cf. Hamlet, I. i. 182 ; Winler't Tale, 1. ii. 201. 

II. iii. 03, 61. the virtues which our dinnes 1ob« hy 
them. Our divines commend to their keeping virtues 
which, by forgetting, they lose. 

II. iii. 102. sworn brother. Fratree jurati were those 
who had taken an oath to share each other's fortunes. 

II. iii. 107. be ofi to them. Take off my hat to them. 

II. iii. 12!. woolless tog«. The first Folio has FCooI- 
uiih tongue, the second, Wordi/ish gowne. Tongue is 
generally agreed to be a printer's mistake for toge. If 
laolviih is retained, an allusion to the wolf in sheep's 
clothing is understood; in which case one may detect in 
the word a kind of echo of the wolf that loves the lamb 
la II. i. 8, 9. The reading wooUeai is supported by the 
napUti tetluTt of humility, II. i. 250. 

II. iii. 287. Enforce his pride. Lay stress upon his 

III. i. ii. Against «U noble su&eranee. Beyond the 
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endnronce of the Dobility. Slwkespeare often uses an 
adjective to perfoTm the office of the first part of a com- 
pound noun. Cf. Lnereee, 1D96, otd wott, i.e. woes of old 

III. i. 02. TUb was mj speech. The sufaitance of thi* 
speech, with many particular phrues. is in Plutarch. 

III. i. 89. Triton of the nUnnoWB. Spokestnan of the 
small fry. Triton was Neptune's trumpeter, 

III. i. 90. from the esnon. A violation of propriety, 
contrary to law. The first Folio haa Cannon, which ia 
retained and defended in the Porter-Clarke edition: 
" That is, from the big gun — another anachronism which 
haa lacked notice because commonly explained in the 
Mnse of canon as rule or law." 

III. i. S9. The honi and noise o' the moniter's. Corio- 
launi nnites his two figures; the tribune, Triton, u the 
hom through which the multitude. Hydra, blows. 

III. i. 103, 104. the great'st taste Most paUtee theirs. 
The predominsDt flavor is plebeian. 

III. i. 154. jump a body. Subject it to hazard. 

ni. i. 213. Bear him to the rock Torpeian. Plutarx:h 
says, " Whereupon Sidnius, the cruellest and stowteat 
of the Tribunes, after he liad whispered a litle with hia 
companions, dyd openly pronounce in the face of all the 
people, Marti us as condemned by the Tribunes to dye. 
Then presently he commaunded the fdiles to apprehend 
him, and carie him straight to the rocke Tarpeian, and to 
cast him hedlong downe the same." 

III. i. 27S. Oo not cry havoc Do not give the ugnaJ 
tor indiscriminate slaughter. 

III. i. 304. ClMUi kam. AU wrong. 
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IIL i. 30A. Mertifmij. Entiielr " twisted." Merely 
here, as elsewhere in Shakeapeare. is much more emphatic 
than in our present usage, meaning rather ahtolvtely than 

III. ii. 9. woollen TSBSals. A slur at their coarse 
clothing. 

III. ii. S2. It lies yon on. It is incumbent on you. 

III. ii. 7S. Tbe construction is confused; vihich is used 
loosely as a connective. 

III. ii. 0&. onbub'd sconce. Unarmed head. 

III. iii. 26, 87. Mb vortb Of contradiction. His toll 
proportion of contradiction. 

III. iii. 32. the poorest piece. The smallest cdn. 

III. iii. 39. besT tiie knave. Allow himself to be called 

IV. i. 49. (rf noU« touch. Of approved nobility — 
tried as gold is by the touchstone. 

IV. iiL 48, 49. In the entertainment Engaged for 
service. 

IV. iv. 22. Interjoin their issues. Unite their children 
in nuwriage. 

IV. V. 47. daWB. The daw was a proverbially foolish 
bird. 

IV. V. 92. 93. malms Of shame. Shameful hurts. 

IV. V, IIS, 116. I clip the anvil of my sword. I em> 
brace the man whom my sword has struck as the hammer 
does the anvil. 

IV. V. 200. cannibally given. Inclined to cannibalism. 

lY. V. 209. made on. Made mnch of. 

IV. V. 22Z. dlreetitnde. Evidently a wild shot on the 
part ot the servant: Malone proposed Uteredilvde, which 
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IB liardi]' neceaury to bring out the lurking aense of the 
blunder. 

IV. V. as. in blood. In good condition. 

IV. V. iS8. fuU of Tent. This dbputed phraae bas been 
explaiDed aa a hunting term, meaning full of the exeiiemenl 
of the ekate. Wright points out that sprittly, waking, 
audible, and full of vent are the opposites in inverse order 
of muWd, deaf, tteepy, inteniible; and he adds that "as 
' mull'd ' signifies * flat, insipid,' ' full of vent ' would seem 
to be effervescent, working ready to burst the cask, or 
full of scent." 

IV. vi. 96. apron-men. Artisans and tradespeople who 
wore aprons. 

IV. vi. 97. the voice of occupatiDn. The will and vote 
of the working classes. Cf. Peacham's Compleat OentU- 
man, " Touching Mechanical] Arts and Artists, whosoever 
labour for their livelihood and gaine, have no share at all 
in Nobility or Gentry . . . Yea, if a Noble man, borne 
in captivity, or constrained through any other necessity. 
shall exercise any manunll occupation or Art, hee by the 
opinion of some, looseth his Nobility Civill, but not Chria- 
tian, and shall at his returne be restored." 

IV. vi. 100. mellow fruit An allusion to the apples of 
the Hesperides sought by Hercules in one of his twelve labors. 

IV. vi. 117. fair hands. A pretty piece of budneas. 

IV. vl. 118. crafted. A nonce-word playing on crafts. 
Cf. fidiui'd. II. i. 144. 

IV. vii. 6. your own. Your own soldiers. 

IV. vii. 34. osprey to the flah. The osprey was vulgarly 
thought to fascinate fish so that they turned op their 
bellies and submitted unresistingly to be taken. 
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IV. vii. 48, 49. he has a merit To clioke it in tlie utter- 
ance. It refers to the " odc of these " faults that Aufidius 
has ]uat been enumerating which made Coriolanus feared, 
hated, and bBuiehed. Though in tliese special eireum- 
staucesitia a fatal defect, it is but a apice iu his diapositioD; 
to meotioD it, is but to remind one of his overshadowing 
merit. Wright says, "his merit was great enough to have 
prevented the sentence [of banishment] from being ut- 
tered " ; to which the literalist might reply that it was no'. 
Hia interpretation further necessitates an understood an< 
tecedent for it, in place of one, which seems adequate. 

IV. vii. 4B-50. So our virtues ... of the time. The 
meaning is that we cannot be judges of our own virtuea; 
they must be stamped with the approval of the society in 
which we live, before they can become current. Sbake- 
apeare seems much interested in what we may call the 
social sanctions of virtue in Troilua and Creinda. In the 
mood of Aufidius, Troilus asks; " What is aught, but as 
'tis valu'd ? " (II. ii. sa). Hector replies (II. ii. 63-60) ! 

But value dwells not in particular will ; 
It holds his estimate and dignity 
As well wherein 'tis preoioua of itself 
As in the piiser. 

Later in the play (III. lii. 95 ff.) Ulysses and AchiUea 
discuss the same point. 

IV. vii. 51-63. And power , . . extol what it bath done. 
A person who possesses power, though it merit commenda- 
tion, cannot more speedily terminate its effectiveness 
than by praising what he has accomplished by it. Cf. 
TtoUu» and Cretnda, I. iii. 941-U8: 



V. i. S. In K mut dear paitlcsUi. With a moat per- 
aonal fondneaa. 

V. i. 69. Bit in gold. Ftutftrch Mya that CoriolaDui 
received the ambaaMuloTS " set in a chayer of state, irith a 
marvelous and an unspeakable majeatie." 

V. il. 20. subtle gronnd. Giound of a treacherous 
smoothness. 

V. ii. ei, cs. I hare tumbled p«st tiie Quow . . . 
ttamp'd the leasing. I have exaggerated in his praise, and 
have almost given currency to the lie. 

V. ii. 89-91. I owe . . . Volscian breasts. Vengeance 
is in my own hands, but power of pardon I must receive 
from the Volsciaus. 

V. iii. i}. I am out I have forgotten my part. The 
expression is of frequent occurrence with reference to a 
speaker's slips of memory. Cf. At You Lilct It, IT. i. 
75-76. 

V. iv. 23. as a filing made for Alexander. As if made 
to represent Alexander the Great. 

V. vi. 40. wag'd me with his countenance. Rewarded 
me with his favor. 

V. vi. SS. After your way his tale pronounc'd. An 
account of his conduct given as you will give it. 

V. vi. 67-68. answering us With our own diarge. 
" Bewarding us with our own expences." — Jobnhom. In 
U. 77'-79 below, Coriolanus declares that the expedition has 
returned more than the expenses by a third. 
. V. vi. 107. bis own notion. Knowledge, undersUnding. 



The text in the pr«sent editim is based on the first Folk), 
and the following list iccords the more important Tariuit* 
frun that vemon. 

I. i. 35. [B CU.] AU Ff. 

S8. £ Cit.] Ff. Moat modem editors change 
to 1 Cit. and throughout the rest of the 

01. atale) scale Ff. 
119. crowued] crown'd Ff. 
iii. 4S. contemning. Tell) Contenning, tell Ff, 
iv. 57. ICato's] From Plutarch. Calues Ff. 
Ti. 59. Antiates] Antienta Ff. 

76. of mePj of me Ff. 
iz. 49. coverture} overture Ff. 
X. it. embargements) embarquementa Ff. 
U. i. 63. can-tj can Ff. 

70, bisson] beesome Ff. 
i. 79. faucet] torset Ff. 
181, etc. Caius Mardoi) Martius Caiua. 
1S2. Coriolanus] Martiua Caius Coriolanus Ff. 
SS7. the] their Ff. 
B71. touch] teach Ff, 
ii. 65. oueon'slFi: ononeaFi.i. 
iii, SI. auburn] Fn Abram Fi. 

1«. voollesa toge] Wooluish toDgue Ft ; Woolviah 

gowne Fi. 
123. dol F<: doesFi. 
193. Ciiiittu] the PtOnatu FT. 
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eSl-Sie. [And . . . censor] Globe Ed. after Plu- 
t&reh ; And Nobly nsno'd, to tvrice being 
Censor, P(. 

i. 81. good] GodlPf. 

BS. reckless] wreaklesse Pf. 

1S9. motive] native Ff. 

181. bisson multitude] Boso me- multiplied Ff. 

US. Where one] Whereon Ft. 

181. Cilizent] PUbeiam Ft. 

184. [Ciiiunt] AU Pf. 

887. Com.Wt; Corio Fi. 

888. Cot.] Mene. Pf. 
UO. [Men.\ Pf. omiU 

i. il. thwartings) tbinga Ff. 

32. herd] heart Ff. 

113. choir' d] quier'd Ff. 

i. 36. Throng) Through Pf. 

130. not] but Ff. 

i. 4. eilremityJPt; extremities Fi. 

r. 83. hate] have Pf. 

'. 837, spritely, waking) sprightly walking Ft. 

i. i. hucrr, here do] hurry. Here do we Ft. 

i. 28. yield] yeelds Ff. 

49, virtues] Vertue Ff, 

S5. taller] fouler Ft. 

i. 16. wreck'd tair] wrack'd tor Ft. 

i. 17. magnified] verified Ff. 

80. our] Fi ; your Fi. 

i. 48. pratej pray Ff. 

63. holp] hope P. 

i. lie. Plutter'dl Fi; Flatter'd Fi, i. , 
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abated, humbled; III. iii. 1S2. 
absolute, complete, perfect; IV. v. 14S. 
addition, title ; I. ix. 06. 
advanc'd, raised ; 11. i. 178. 
aifects, aims at, desires; III. iii. 1. 
allowance, admittance, approval; III. ii. ST. 
anon, at once; II. iii. 149. 
Antiates, people of Antiuin; III. iii. 4. 
appeai'd, made apparent; IV. iii. 9. 
apion-men, see note, IV. vi. 96. 
^tiiees,readiue9s; IV. iii. 24. 
trtlcnlate, draw up articles; I. ii. 77. 
atone, be reconciled ; IV. vi. 7S. 

bale, injury, wrong ; I. i. 167. 

battle, troops drawn up in order for combat ; I. vi. 01, 

bencher, magistrate, senator; U. i. SS. 

bewray, disclose ; V. iii, 95. 

billeted, enrolled; IV. m. 48. 

blason, purblind; II.i.TO; III. i. ISl. 

bolted, sifted, choice; III. i. S^^. 

bonneted, took off the bonnet; II. ii. 30. 

botcher's, a botcher is one who mends old clothe*; II. i. 98. 

brlefl;, a short time since; I. vi. 16. 

bulk, projecting part of a shop ; II. i. 2<0. 

bosdnK, kissing; III. ii. 75. 

carbonado, a piece of meat slashed acrou for cooking; 
IV. v. 199. 

■8« .,. 



i86 e>\Maari 

cauteloiu, crafty ; IV. i. 9S. 

censure, judgment ; I. i. 272: condeDmstion ; III. iii. 46. 

cog, cheat! HI- "' ISS. 

coign, a projection from a building, a cornerstone ; V. iv. 1. 

COmpaniotlB, fellows (in the contemptuous sense) ; IT. y. 14. 

compositioil, agreement ; III. i. 3. 

compoundftd, agreed ; V. vi. 81. 

COndltiol), character, qualit; ; I. i. 6. 

COnloimd, consume; I. vi. 17. 

conies, rabbits ; IV. v. 226. 

eonspectuitles, faculties of sight i II. i. TO. 

contriT'd, plotted ; III. iii. 6S. 

conrented, assembled 1 11. ii. S8. 

ci^'d, disdained; V. i. 6. 

ciack, little rogue ; I. iii. 74. 

cranks, windings; I. i. 141. 

cry, pack; III. iii. 120. 

dear, vitally important, coming home to one intimately; 

V. i. 8. 
debile, weak; I. ix. 4S. 
demerits, deserts ; I. i. 876. 
determine, end; III. iii. 49; V. iii. 180. 
Deucalion, the ciasucol Noah ; II. 1. 102. 
directitude, see note, IV. v. 222. 
disease, disturb; I. iii. 117. 
disbencta'd, drove from the seat ; II. ii. 75. 
dispropertied, abrogated; II. i. 804. 
doit, half a farthing; I. v. 7. 
dotant, dotard ; V. ii. 47. 

embai^enients, preventives; I. x. 22. 
emplrkutic, empirical ; II. i. 128. 
end, garner; V. vi. 87. 
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force) press hard; III. iii. I 
apae, machine; V. iv. 19. 
dntertftinment, service ; IV. ii 
envy, hatred ; III. iii. 3, ete. 
re; IV. i. M 



factionuy, partiaan : V ii. 30. 

fatigate, fatigued; n. ii. 121. 

favour, countenance ; IV. iii. B. 

fldlus'd, i.e. Aufidiused, beaten; II. i. 144, 

flamens, priests; tl. i. 2S9. 

flaw, gust of wind ; T. iii. 74. 

fob off, put aside craftily; Li. 97. 

fond, foolish; IV. i. 86. 

fozship, cunniag; IV. ii. IS. 

Galen, the great medical authority who lived in the second 

century ; 11. i. 128. 
gave, informed ; IV. v. 1S7. 
generosity, nobility ; I. i. <13. 
gentry, inherited rank; III. i. 144, 
give, represent; I. ii. S5. 
God-den, good even; II. i. 103. 
giratify, thank, reward ; II. u. 44. 
grief-Bhot, stricken with grief ; V. i. 44. 
guardant, on guard ; V. ii. 68. 

head, army ; II. ii. 02. 
home, adequately; II. ii. lOT. 
Imrae-drench, iutrae medicine; II. i. 180. 

Jack, impudent fellow; V. ii. 67. 
Jump, chance, risk; III. i. IM. 

kam, crooked; HI. i. 304. 
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leads, lead roofs; II. i. 227. 

leasing, [yiug; V. ii. 22. 

l^s, bowa; II. i. 76. 

limitation, appointed time; II. iii. 148. 

lockram, a kind of linen cloth ; II. i. US. 

longs, belongs; V. iii. 170. 

lurch'd, robbed; II. ii. lOA. 

MalhJn, wench; II. i. 224. 

mammock'4, tore to bits; I. iii. 71. 

mankind, masculine; IV. il. 16. 

memory, memorial; IV. v. 77. 

merely, absolutely, entirely; III. i. SOS. 

microcosm, little world ; see note, II. i. 60. 

moe, more; II. iii. 132. 

monster' d, made monstrous ; II. ii. 31. 

motion, motive, II, I. 5S: intcrpo^tion; II. ii. S7. 

mountebank, win by the tricks of a mountebank ; III. il. 132. 

movers, loafers and thieves; I. v. 5. 

miill'd, dulled, insipid ; IV. v. 239. 

mummers, masqueraders ; II, i. 83. 

muniments, supports; I. i. 122. 

murrain, a plague afflictiug animds; I. v. S. 

muse, wonder; III. ii. 7. 

napless, threadbare ; II. i. 2S0. 

nervy, sinewy; II. i. 177. 

nicely 'gawded, carefully decorated or painted; II. i, 283. 

notion, understanding, knowledge ; V. vi. 107. 

object, sight, spectacle; I. i. 21. 
occupation, trade ; IV. vi. 97. 
o'er-beat, overpower; IV. v. 187. 
•'or-p«er, rise above; II. iii. 128. 
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office, rettrain by virtue of office ; V. ii. 6S. 
offices, rooms used for domestic services ; I. i. 141. 
Oii| on'B, on't, of, of his, of it. 
opbiion, reputation ; I. i. STS. 
opposite, enemy; II. ii. £S. 
ordinuce, rank; III. ii. 18. 

DBtentatioii, demoastratJon — with Bo auggettion of di^ 
paragement ; I. vi. 88. 

paUtes, tastes of ; 111.1.104. 

part, side, party : 1. 1. 7. 

particnlai, personal ; IV. v. D2, et<:. 

paBsable, of power to secure admiuion; V. ii. IS. 

passing, exceedingly; 1. j. 807. 

physical, remedial, wholesome; I. v, IB. 

pick, pitch; I. i. £04. 

points, commands: IV- vi- 12S. 

poU, number; III. i. 134. 

poU'd, shorn; IV. v. 21S. 

poTtance, behavior; II. iii. 832. 

ports, gates; I- vii. 1- 

post, messenger; V. vi. BO. 

potch, strike; I. i. IS. 

pound up, shut in; I. iv- 17. 

power, army; I. ii. 9, 

practice, plot, evil contrivance; IV. i. 88. 

preparation, military force; I. ii. IS. 

press'd, forced into military service; I. ii. B. 

progeny, lineage; I. viii. 18. 

proper, own; I. ix. S7. 

provand, provender; II. i- 867. 

pulterleB, striaged instruments resembling the cither; 

V- iv- 58. 
putting on, instigation; II. iii. 260. 
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qoany, heap of the slain 1 I. i. 202. 

rapture, fit; II. i. 2i3. 

rsBCAl, deer in ill condition ; Bee note, I. i. I6S. 

receipt, what is received; I. i. 110. 

reckless, heedless, foolish; III. i. 92. 

rectorship, guidance; JI. iii. 213. 

Teechf, smoky, dirty; II. i. 22A. 

rejotim, adjourn ; II. i. 79. 

request, popularity, favor; IV. iii. S7. 

require, request; II. ii. 160. 

rheum, moisture, tears; V. vi. 46. 

loted, memorized ; III. ii. fiS. 

rub, obstacle — from the game of bowls; III. i. 00. 

ssckbuts, instruments like trombones; V. iv. 5C. 

scaling, weighing; II. iii. 2S7. 

sconce, head; III. ii. 99. 

scotch'd, gashed ; IV. v. 198. 

season'd, established and approved by time; III. iii. 

seld-showo, seldom shown; II. i. 229. 

sensibly, being capable of feeling; I. iv. S3. 

Ghent, reproached; V. ii. 104. 

side, taction, party ; IV. vi. ISl. 

single, weak; II. i. 40. 

sittaence, since; III. i. 47. 

sowl, drag by the ears; IV. v. 214. 

spices, flavors, traces; IV. vii. 46. 

stem, the forward part of a vessel ; II. ii. 111. 

Stitchery, stitching; I. iii. 76. 

stout, proud ; III. ii. 78. 

stoutness, stubbornness ; III. ii. 127. 

subtle, smooth and treacherous; V. ii. 20. 

auflerance, suffering ; I. i. 23. 
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tag, r&bble; m. !. 248. 

tKk« in, conquer ; I. ii. M; Ill.ii. S0. 

target, shield; IV. v. 126. 

tent, probe, cure; I. iz. 31; Ill.i. 2S«. 

tetter, infect u with a. disease of the skin ; III. 1. 79. 

toge, toga; II. iil. 122. 

took, blasted; II. ii. 112. 

touch, quality tried as by the touchitone; IV. i. 49. 

Tiiton, the trumpeter of Neptune; III. i. 8B. 

sabarb'd, bare, unarmed; ttl. ii. 90. 
ttndercrest, wear as a crest ; I. ii. 72. 
vnscann'd, unconudered ; III. i. SIS. 

mo, lower; III. i. 08. 

vantage, profit, opportunity; I. i. 104. 

Taward. van; I. vi. 5S. 

vengeance, deucedly (the word it used as an adverb) ; 

II. ii. 6: the deuce. III. i. 202. 
Tent, see note, IV. v. 2S8, 
voices, votes; II. ii. 144. 

wealamen, statesmen, politiciaiia; ILi.OO. 

well-found, fortunate ; II. ii. 48. 

whip, leader; I. viij. 12. 

^Qial, with; III. i. 142. 

wot, know; IV. v. 171. 

wreak, revenge; IV. v. 01. 
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Tninbg High S.:ha>t, Indianapolii, lod, 
BunB' PMUBandSoaEB. SeWied by P. M. Buck, Ji. 
Byion'B Childe Harold, CajitoB I-IV. Edited by A. J. Gioiun, High 

School. Neinon, Man. 
Byiaa'B Shorter Paemi. Edited by Ralph Haktt Bowlb, Initrunoi In 

Eoglith in the Philiipi Eietcr Academy, Eieler, N.H. 
Cailyla't Basay on BuniB. with SelectionB. Edited br Wiu-ab> C. 

GOKS, Amoui Initittite, Chicago, til. 
Carlyle'B BeioM and Hero Voisfiip. Edited by Mn. Amni Rdmbu. 

OairoU'B Alica In Woaderlaad. Edited by Charlki A. McMunnr. 
CbaDcer'* Pnlocna t« thB Book of ttie Talea ot autaibtuy. tha 



Oolatidge'BTba Ancient HailMr. Edited by T.F.HmnnnnoH.lAlmd 

Stanfoid Junior UniTcnity. 
Co«per'( LMt Hi tlw HohlcanB. Ediied by W. K. Wickb, Priodpil el 

■hi Higb School. Syiaciue, H.Y. 

Coopei'B Tha SaanWet. 

OoDpat'B Thil Spy. Edited by Sakuil Thuiibeii. la. 

Dajia'B Two Teaia batoia tha Mait Edited by HeuBn B. Kms, Dan- 

mouth College. 
Detoa's Robinson CniBoe. Edited by Cufton lotniMH. 
Vt Qoinoay'B ContesaionB el en ^illBb <^tun-B«tti. Edited bj 

ARimii Butty, VniVNiity oi WiecoDiia. ■ 
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bblBtaiu'cj^ and f '^ Crlekei on the Heaitta. Ediud 

Cpv JAHK5 H. SAffirf, with the collnbotadoD of IemM. Thokas- 
IHduu'i 1 Tile af Two CItlSB. Edited by H. G. Buehlkr, Hotchkiu 

Scbool, Lukerille, Conn., uid L. Uasoh. 
Uektoi't DiTld CDBperfleld. a volt. Edited bv E. Faibliv, Juaaia 

High School, J«D.I«,N.Y. 
Sirdsn'* PaUmon and Areita. Edited br Pbucival Chubb, Vice-Piind- 

1»] Ethical CuliuR Scbooli, New Yoik City. 
Baiiy AnuTicu Ontiou, itm-iSu. Edited by Louie R. Hbllu, In- 

■Iracloi id Eniliih ia the De Wiu Clinlon Hiib School, New Yoili City. 
Wwudi'l (Joutbu) ScRDoiia (BelKUoni). Edited by H. N. Gar- 

DlHUt, ftotetWT of PhiloaophT, Smith College, 
Basnon'a Buher Poams. edited by O. C Giu^aohiii, 
SiBBi«on'*SH«y*(B«lected). lUited by Eucbne D. Holmei. 
BmenoB'i SaprMtntatlTa Hsn. Edited by Philo Muvm buck, Jr., 

WiUiuB HcKiuley Ui^ School, Si. Louii, Mo. 
SpMh-nuktiun^petiia United SUteiBlttoiy. Edited by M. S. Buowh, 



WiUiuB HcKiuley Ui^ 
pMh-nwktiiE nipeti ia Dnl 

New Yo ATJniTemty^_ 

n. Oaake] 
diiuU 

sSwol, 



SiJu HUBBT Edited by E. L. Gduck, Lawrescoille 

id Tha Travallai. Edited by Roa- 

EiTT N. WurriTOaD^iEh Sghool, Peoria. III. 
Chfldainitb'* Tlcsr ol waEelletd. Edited by H. W. Bonrrox, Phillipt 

Academy. Andorer, Mul. 
Gnty'a Blaiy. Edited by J. K. Castieuah. 
Oilmia'a FUtt Talca. Edited by Jahes H. Faseett, SuperinUndeDt o< 

Scbooli, Nuhua, N.U. 
Bawtboma'a arandlathar'a Clulr. Edited by H, H. Kiikilxv, Sup«- 

btendenl of Schools, EvBDttoD, 111. 
HawUuuiw't The Honve of the Savan Gahlat. Edited by Clvde Fuut, 

Secietary of Teacher* Collcn, Columbia University. 
Hawtlionw'i Mouaa friMii an Old Huus. Edited by C. E. Bdibahk. 
Bawllionw'* TancUwOOd Talai. Edited by R. H. Beggs. 
Hawthona'a T«ric«-ToU Talei. Edited by C, R. Gaston. 
Bawthimie'a The Woader-Bwk. Edited by L. E. Wolfe, Superinuiid- 

enl al Schoola. Sao AntoBio, Teui. 
Bonur'a lUad. TntiiUted by Lang, Leaf, and Mteu. 
Hoaar'a Odyaiey. Traulated by Bittcheh aad Lanc. 
Humei'a OdTBiej. Tniulated by Aleiahdee Pope. Edited by E. and 

Huhea' Tom Brawn'i Scbool Dayi, Edited by Chaeuu S, Thouas. 
IrrtiiK'a Alliambra. Edited by Alfred U. Hitchcock, Public High 

Scho^ Hanford Coon. 
Irrlnc'a utlckarboekai Elitoiy ol New Toik. Edited by Profeuai E. A. 

GuEHLAW, Adelphi College. New York City. 
tiTinf 'a Life tn Goldsmith. Edited by Gilbekt Snn Blakily, Teachei 

^Eiuliah ia tba Mania High School, New York City, 
bring ■• Sketch Book. 

Keuy'i Hana* of Aftaid. Edited by Cuaslei H. Hous. 
KlBCaley'a The ffanwii Oieek Valiy Tales. Edited by Cbaelu 

HcMcFnv. Ph.D. 



POCKET SXSIBS OF ElfOUSH CLASSICS— CpnttnKd 

Lamb'i Kwayi of BUa. Ediud by HmuH J. Romra. 
I^mb'i TolM from BlukttipMn. EdiKd iy A. Aingis. 
LonstcUow'sConrUlUpollIllsiStuidUh. Ediied b; Hani P. Lewis. 
t«nc<ellaw's ConrUlilB of HilSB BUuidiiti, anl Hliioi Poonu. £<tiied 

by W. D. HowB, Butl«r College, IndiiMpqUs, lod. 
1«DcIbUow'b BTUiEeUne. Ediicd t>v Lewis B. Simple. Commeidul 

High Schoal, Biooklrn, N.Y. 
LonEfeilow's T«1bi of a w»y»iM Inn. Ediinl by I, H. Castumab. 
Lonrfsllair'iTIiBSoniof Huwatlut. Edii«l by i^iuairu J. FutHiHC, 

Tcucben' Training School, Baltimoce, Md. 
Lowell'* VUion of m Ltiaitl. Edited W Hniunn E. Bates, Manuid 

Trying High School, Bcooklyn N.Y. 
■icaolay'B Euar on Mdinn. Edited br C. W. Fkbrcb, Piincinal of 

Hyde Pull High School, Chicuo, 111. 
IIacaala.y'1 Buav on CUT*. EiSted bv J. W. Pbakcb, Aisiiiant Pro- 

fwor oT Engliih in TulaM Univeniry. 
Haeaalay'tBsuyaa Jahosan. Edited by Wiluah Schuyler, a ..;.■■»> 

Priacipil of the Si. Louii High School. 
MilMnUy'i BlBiy on Milton. Ediied by C W, Fsbnch. 
Mjmniay'e BBwr OH Wamn HutUEi. Edited by tin. M. J. Fuce, 

Lot Angcle*, Cal. 
VWAOlay'i Laya of AiieleatBiime,aiiaoUieiP<»iiu, Edited by Feake- 

LIK T. Bakes, Tcsicbeti College, Columbia University. 
Iblory'i Horte d'Arthar [Selection n). Ediied by D. W. Swiggeit. 
ItamonblB PuMeeo from tbo Bible [Anthotlied Vsnlonj. Selected 

Md edited by Fsed Nettoh Scctt, PraEa»r of Rbeuiric in the Uni- 

Yenity of Michigm. 
Hilton 'I Comn*, LTddas, and othei Poeml. 
Hilton'! Parodlu LoBt, Books I and II. Edited by W. I. Crahs. 
Old Bngllih Ballad*. Ediied by Wiluah D. Abhei, o( the Uoivenicy of 

Oat of tha No'rtUand. Ediied by Ekilie Eif Baksb. 
PalnaTO'i Golden Tieuniy of Sonfe and Lyrics. 
PlDtaicb't L1t«* ol C«ui, Brntns, and Anton- 

Brier, Polytecboic High School, Oakland, Ci 
Poems Nanativc and Lyncal lequiied for colleg.. ..,„.„ — 

ROBBCT P. St. Johm, Commercial High School. Brooklyn, 
Foe'B Poems. Edited by Charles W. Kent, Univetiiiy of Viri 
Poe'B Prose Tales (Selectiani from). 
~ " 'slliid. Edited by " " ■ " '-- 



by Heruit £. E 
Icott'a I 



High School, _.... _ 

_ y ElizABETH M. King. 

LiliM and the King ol tlie Qolden River. Edited 

by ALmlD M. HrrcHcocE. 

Scott's Kenilworth. Edited by J. H. Castlemah. 
SeotPa Lady of the Lake. Edited by Euiaseth A. Faceaid. 
Sootfs Lay of flie Lut Hlnstrel, Ediied by Ralph H. Bowles. 
Scott's Hannlon. Edited by George B. Aiton, State Inipedor of High 

Schools for Mlaneioti. 
Bootfs Qnsntln Oniward. Edited by Aetkur Llewellth Eho, Inutoc- 

101 In itaa Umvecmity oT tllinoii. 
Scott's Tho TallSDian. Edited hy Fredebick Teeudlev, State (fonul 

CoHege, Ohio ••-■-—- 
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SihktaftMitfa Am Ydu Like It. Edited by Charlu Robeut Gastdk. 

ShAkaipeut^ BUBlet. Ediudby L. A-Smuhah, Piofeuor of Engliih 
Uunniie in the Uainnity of NebiaiVa. 

fihaksspeaie'i BsDiy V. EdiUd br Ralph HArrr Bowlbs, Fhillipi Exe- 
ter Aouleny Ex' ter, N.H. 

fibakiBpMie'B JuUni C»ur. Edited by Gioiigi W. Hitfoid ud Lois 
G. HorroBD, High School, Indiuapolis. Ind. 

ShakBap«ue'i Hacbetli. Edited by C W. Fkinch. 

ShAkeapBare*! Hercluuit ol Venice. Edited by CHAKUrm V. UHnnit- 
wooD, Lewii InBtltute, Cbicu", 111. 

Sbikeipeare'a Mldsammer T(iEt.i>a Dream. Edited by E. C. NovBS. 

SbAkeBpaare'a Rldurd n. Edited by James Huch MorrAir. 

8hlk«lp«*T«** The Teniseat. Edited by S. C. Newsoh. 

8hakeapeu«*a TweUtb Hlght. Edited by Edwaud P. M[»toh. 

eiuikeneue (Thi Tudok Shakupeahe). Under the Gcnenl Editorship 
dT AoTeuai Wiuuu Allah Neii^on. Ph.D.. of Harvaid Univen^ily, 
and Prabtui AiiHUr Hokaci Thoihdike, L.H.D., of Calumhia Uni- 
nniif. 40 Tolnmei. lUuitnied. Cloth. 161110, aj unti each, uL 



Rmneo and TnUat. The Gehebal EDtroits. 

BeniT IV, Put L FaAtiK W. Chandler Ph.D., Frofeuoi of Eogliih 

■ad Compaiatire Liter^Ture. Univenity oi^CiDcinoati. 
BeniT V. Lswis F. Mott, Ph.D., Piofeuoi of Eoriiih, CoUeae of the 

CilTOfNewYDrk. 
At Ton Like It. Maittha H. SHACKFOtm, Pb.D., Ptofeiiot of Encluh 

Literature. Wellesley ColleM. 
Emij TI, Part I. Loii;sa Pomm, Ph.D., Aulilaiil Fiofeiur of Eni. 
liih, Unirenity of Nebia^lta. 
SbeUey and Keats (Selectlona from). Edited by S. C. Neweoh. 
eherldas'B Tbe Rivals, and The Sdiool foi BcandaL EditKl by W. D. 

Howl. 
Sontheni Poeta (Setsctloni from) . Edited by W. L. Wbbei. 
Spaoear'a Faeiie QueaBe, Book I. Edited by GsoHGit ARMsraoNC Wau- 

CBOPE, Profeuot of EnBlieh in the South Carolina College 
SteTBDMn'a Kldsapped. ^^icd by John Thohpson Brown. 
Steyoneon'a Master ot Ballantiae. lidiied by H. A. White. 
Sterenton'B Ttaunre Island. Edited by H. A. VAin:B, Ptofeuor of Eux- 

liih in the UniTCnity of Nashiille. 
Swift's GBlHTei*8 TraTels. Edited by Cliptdw Joukson. 
Tannyton'a Idylls ol the KIde. 

Tsnnyaon's Shortsi Posms. Edited b; Chahles Bead Nin-rn. 
Tennyson's The Princess. Edited by WrL.>;o)i Fabrand. 

"^bacteray'a Henry Bat — ' "■-— J •-- ' "-.- " "-■ 

■ nftheSouthj! 

..... "'„'..!!?,"" .'.LtArT't'Ecl.. 

ehn Woolman's Jonmal. 
srdaworth's Stiorter Poems. Edited by Edvah 
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Shakespearean Tragedy Second Edition 

LtcturtM on SanJa. OtIuBo, I3»g Lear, md MaOeA 

Bt A. C BRADLEY, LL.D., Lilt.D., Pnfour of PotOj in tht Uot- 
TCnitT of Oxford. 

Cltti, Sm, xii + ^/a^tt, t3JS by xmij, fj.^ 

TUt Timii.ljaaioa: — 

" Nodiin? hai be«i wi ' " 
jKtum vilf do 



Shakespeare : A Critictd Study 



tte volume! 91 ■ whole ve cvi bntow hearty pnJie 
fo other (insle w ' "' ' . ■ .■ * . 

1— "- "- nranoM „ _ ^ , , 

he neElecu. He is both an antiquuy 
^1 delaiLa oT bioeraphy, and alao oking 

bn»d and compitbeuive tkws of Shalceipeire'i ihaughi and ityle. Bis 

book it in iu way encydoptcdic, aod ve ' 

peopie — fev Acholan-^vbo would not Ri 

iod the wiser '-- ■ ' "- ■■ ■■ 

*Eudy and rest 

"id^t'^ll^ 

loLid woith, and deieT 



_ pmiial. He has equipped 

; and on all the materialj he has ama&aed he has biouftht 

veil balaaced and vigorous, aod a mmd liberal and ind^ 



Eighteenth Century Essays on Shakespeare 

Edited by D. NICHOL SMITH. CltH.tjjia 

Fnm Ihi EdOe^t Pn/act; — 

" It ii SI least eighty yean since mow of these Euara were leprinted. 
Rowe'i AccouDI of Shakespeare is given in its orisinal and compiele fonn for 
the lint time, it is believed, since 1714. . . , Dennis't Essay liaa not ap- 
peand uiice the author [epublithed It in 1711, . , . The Nine Bsiavi oi 
Pnfacei heie leprinted may claim Id ceptesent the chief phases of Shake- 
Kcareaa iindy frwn the days of Diyden 10 those of Colendge. The Intra- 
diiction has been planned lo show the main linea in the oevelopmeni af 
Shakespeare's repmalion^ and to prove that the Dev cndcisffl, which is said 
(o begin with Coleridge, takes its rise as early as the Ibird quulei oC Aa 



The Development of Shakespeare as a Dramatist 

By GEORGE FIERCE BAKER, Pmrcuoc of EnglUb in Hunid 



LondoD HDdof Uie m 



, . lomid 



comidlN >od irag^. 



What la Shakespeare ? 

An Introduction to the Gnat Playa 



Short Sketches of Shakespeare's Plots 

»atun juid Hislor 



Shakespeare's Heroines 

Br ANNA JAMESON. Wilh tvoili 



Shakespeare in Tale and Verse 

Br LOIS G. HUFFORD. CTnM, /»*«, u+A»/^., t'OO 

The buk. Sundird School Llbniy. t -Jo 

Lamb's Tales from Shakespeare 

Sjr CHARLES and MARY LAMB. IlloRnUd br Byun Shiw. ti^ja 
The uiiu. ETCralcr Seriei. fr^S"- 1^ nine. Boha Libiur 
EdiikiD. f/.oa 
Pockei Gauici Edition. Ediud by Canon A 
Cluiiia Edition. ( ,jo. Sandard Scbcol 1 
TieaaunrSeria, fr.oo. 

Characters of Shakespeare's ^ays 

Br WILLIAM HAZLITT. 

Shakeqieare's Soi^^ and Sonnets 

BdhcdbrFRAMCIST.PALGRAVE. Goldoi TRaturr S. 



Sblkeapeare — English Men ef Lettm 
^ Profciior WALTER RALEIGH 

Blia cloth, gill taps, y; ctnh Iff aiail, Sj etmlt 

Pkofessor Dowuen in the NaHon .-— 

" Professor Raleigh has fell orer again, vith penctralire, Inia^Dfr 
tiTc, and fine intelligence, [be beaut]' and the greamesi of Shake- 
speare's poetry; he has only placed these in tbeir proper environ- 
men), and by virtue of a rare chaiTD of style enabletl tis to see with 
his eyes a most hat^onlous vision. ... A wiso and beauliin] 
book." 

A LHe Of William Shakespeare New EdicioD Reviied 
By SIDNEY LEE, Ediloi of the "Dlcdonai? of National U- 
□craphy" 

CUMk, iima,44Sfagts axdafidliitd^x, %i.3S 
The Sttmtlard, Chicago : — 

■" Monumcn tally excellent' was the expression osed by Mr. 
HenryA. Clapp in speaking of Mr. Lee's recent publication. Com- 
ing from sadb a source, this is high praise indeed, but Uie leader 
cannot foil to find it justifietL" 

Wllllsm Sbakespeare : Poet, Dranudit, and Man 

By HAMILTON W. MABIE ObistraUi, $3J10 

Alie an idUim wHiaut illtutratiani, uni/brm vatk tkt 
Everjlijt SAaietfiairt, $1.00 
This work is ha more than a mere life of the poet. Indeed, it ii 
conceived on lines so broad aod executed in a spirit so generous 
that it is rather an interpretation than a record. It is written through- 
out from the literary standpoint and stands almost alone in the fidel- 
ity, the sanity, and the candor of its appreciations. 

A HlBtory of BoKliBh Dramatic Llteratnre to tlie 
Deatb of Qaeeo Anne 

By A. W. WARD OM, $900 

* BUMMaUr OF oaNTCKTa 
ToLVME I— The CliiEiiu of the Engliih Dnmi. The Beginningi of tha 
nrmlDiTlmna ^hs Irnnsare's PrcdccciKHi. Shaluipun. 

□DiiDucd). Ben Johuon, The Lam Ellia- 

/iKclier. 

VoLUHB III — The End of the Old Dnaa. The titer StusR DmM. 
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